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As  swift  as  Mercury's  winged  feet, 
As  sure  as  Phoebus'  daily  chore, 
A  life  goes  on  for  one  short  hour, 
Before  the  lightning  hand  of  God. 

Like  shades,  who  waited  Charon's  bid, 
We  mourn  the  wind  that  wafts  the  soul 
To  harbour  in  another  sphere, 
That  we,  in  future,  shall  behold. 


For  never  in  this  world  shall  ope' 
That  pure,  serene  and  tranquil  scene, 
That  comes  to  those  whose  life  has  won 
A  surcease  from  this  earthly  way. 

—SHIRLEY  ROOKSBY. 
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On  November  19th,  1953,  the  staff  and  students  of  the  Teachers'  College  were 
saddened  to  learn  of  the  sudden  death  of  Mr.  H.  L.  Bamford,  AT. CM.,  Instructor 
in  Music.  Mr.  Bamford  had  been  engaged  in  his  regular  duties  less  than  two  days 
previously  so  his  sudden  passing  was  a  great  shock  to  his  family  and  many  friends. 

Mr.  Bamford  was  appointed  to  the  staff  of  the  North  Bay  Teachers'  College  in 
September,  1929,  and  hence  was  in  his  25th  year  of  service  in  the  training  of  teachers. 
In  addition  to  these  duties,  he  also  gave  instruction  in  music  in  the  public  schools 
of  the  city,  visiting  each  of  the  forty-five  classrooms  weekly. 

During  his  entire  teaching  experience,  Mr.  Banford  gave  efficient  and  con- 
scientious service  in  preparing  prospective  teachers  for  their  future  duties.  Many 
came  with  little  or  no  background  in  his  sub|ect  and  with  these  students  he  was  un- 
sparing in  his  efforts  to  instill  the  necessary  rudiments.  To  those  with  more  experi- 
ence or  ability,  he  was  an  inspiration  to  develop  their  talents  to  the  utmost.  The 
high  calibre  of  the  instruction  given  in  music  by  the  teachers  trained  by  Mr.  Bamford, 
will  furnish  a  lasting  monument  to  his  memory. 

Mr.  Bamford  was  of  a  kindly,  generous  disposition  and  each  year  was  always 
well-liked  and  respected  by  the  entire  student  body.  He  spent  much  time  beyond 
his  regular  duties  in  training  school  choirs  and  in  the  preparation  of  operas  and 
pageants.  This  provided  not  only  valuable  training  for  those  participating  but  in- 
variably most  enjoyable  experiences  for  the  audience. 

It  is  then  with  a  deep  sense  of  personal  loss  on  the  part  of  all  who  knew  him  that 
we  record  the  passing  of  a  faithful  teacher  whose  life  of  service  should  be  an  inspira- 
tion to  all  of  us. 

E.  C.  BEACOM 
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Greetings  to 
Nor tli  Bay 
Teachers' 
College 


So  greatly  does  the  future  of 
this  country  depend  on  the  pre- 
paration of  the  teachers  who 
are  to  instruct  the  pupils  in  the 
schools  of  Ontario  that  our 
Teachers'  Colleges  occupy  a 
large  place  in  the  planning  of 
the  Department  of  Education. 

Ycu  who  are  students  in  the 
North  Bay  Teachers'  College 
are  privileged  to  have,  as  I 
need  scarcely  remind  you,  instructors  of  the  highest  calibre  who  are  most  conscientious 
in  the  discharge  of  their  duty  towards  you  and  who  are  also  good  examples  whose  atti- 
tudes you  may  well  emulate. 

There  is  such  a  shortage  of  elementary  school  teachers  in  Ontario,  as  in  all  English- 
speaking  countries,  that  you  are  not  likely  to  have  any  difficulty  in  obtaining  good  posi- 
tions at  excellent  salaries.  When  you  sign  a  contract  with  a  Board  of  Trustees  you  un- 
dertake a  great  responsibility  because  it  then  becomes  your  duty  and  your  privilege  to  ex- 
ert every  talent  you  have  toward  the  production,  by  means  of  education,  of  intelligent, 
right-thinking,  public-spirited,  loyal,  and  religious  citizens  who  will  take  their  places  in 
a  very  few  years  as  citizens  of  the  greatest  and  freest  country  in  the  whole  world,  the 
Dominion  of  Canada.  To  do  this  you  must  stress  the  fundamentals  in  education.  Hard 
work  and  competition  cannot,  as  some  seem  to  think,  be  taken  out  of  the  schools  as  long 
as  they  are  determining  factors  for  success  in  life.  You  will  work  hard  and  your  pupils 
will  work  hard  but  you  will  also  have  a  good  deal  of  fun  and  recreation  and  you  will  not 
confine  your  activities  solely  to  the  school  but  will  be  useful  citizens  in  the  communities 
in  which  you  serve.  You  will  have  a  great  responsibility;  you  are  now  preparing  your- 
selves to  assume  that  responsibility.  In  that  great  endeavour  you  have  my  best  wishes 
for  abundant  success. 

— W.  J.  DUNLOP, 
Minister  of  Education. 
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A  SCIENCE  AND  AN   ART 

Teaching  -  -  real  teaching  -  -  is  a  science  and  an  art.  At  Teachers'  College 
you  have  been  chiefly  concerned  with  the  science  and,  while  this  concern  will  con- 
tinue, you  must  soon  give  increased  attention  to  the  art.  The  children  -  -  the  material 
with  which  you  will  work  -  constitute  a  medium  which  is  difficult,  complex  and  chal- 
lenging. But  the  finished  product,  if  moulded  by  the  master-teacher,  is  "a  thing  of 
beauty,  a  joy  forever". 

No  one  can  instruct  you  in  the  art  of  teaching.  It  is  an  intangible  thing  com- 
pounded of  intelligence,  knowledge,  interest,  understanding  and  enthusiasm.  L.ike 
any  art  it  demands  devotion  of  the  practitioners  -  constant  attention  to  detail,  long- 
continued  self-critical  practice  and  above  all,  the  will  to  succeed.  A  master  crafl  - 
man  must  serve  a  long  apprenticeship. 

As  you  practise  the  science  and  art  of  teaching  in  your  own  classrooms,  the  tech- 
nique you  develop  will  be  a  personal  thing  My  best  wishes  for  your  success  go  with 
you  in  the  full  expectation  that  your  service  will  be  at  once  worthy  of  you  and  of  the 
profession  of  which  you  are  a  member. 

F.  S  RIVERS, 
Su  nt  of  Professional  Training 


North  Bay  Teachers*  College 
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In  the  development  during  the  last 
half  century,  of  the  resources  of  Northern 
Ontario,  a  great  part  has  been  played  by 
people  who  came  from  various  European 
countries.  These,  dissatisfied  with  condi- 
tions in  their  native  lands,  sought  new  freedom  and  opportunity  in  the  New  World. 
It  is  from  such  stock  that  many  who  attend  this  Teachers'  College,  have  sprung. 
The  Year  Book  of  the  1954  class  portrays  many  aspects  of  the  contributions  made 
by  these  various  ethnic  groups  to  the  important  place  now  held  by  this  area  in 
the  national   life  of  Canada. 


During  recent  years,  there  has  again  been  an  increasing  influx  to  Northern 
Ontario  of  New  Canadians.  This  has  presented  an  assimilation  problem,  which 
must  be  solved  by  our  schools  if  our  national  characteristics  are  to  be  preserved. 
To  you  as  beginning  teachers  an  outstanding  challenge  is  thus  presented.  In  your 
classrooms  if  will  be  your  duty  to  resolve  the  various  elements  into  a  coherent 
group.  This  will  confront  you  with  an  opportunity  to  emphasize  the  best  contribu- 
tions that  can  be  made  by  the  divergent  cultures  represented,  and  to  develop  a 
common  core  of  mutual  respect,  toleration  and  respect  for  the  freedoms  in  which 
wc  believe.  As  you  achieve  these  ends,  so  will  in  large  degree,  your  contribution 
to  the  development  of  a  better  national  life  and  outlook,  be  measured. 

E.  C.  BEACOM 
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"POLARIS"  EXECUTIVE 

Standing — Ensio   Eskelin    (Bus.    Mgr.),    June   Murr,    Theresa   Stump.    Shirley    Taylor.    Mr.    A.    R.    MacKinnon   (Staff   Advisor), 
Maris    O'Connor,    Eleanor    Wharton,    Joan    Bowman,    Lee    Boldt    (Art    Ed.),    Marilynne    Hawkins.    Rita    Eassina, 

Miss    E.    Mitchell    (Staff    Advisor). 

Seated — Jean     Bruce,     Robert     Knights     (Editor-in-Chief),     Joan  Allen,    Vera    Radoman. 


Sc/t/oUa/ 


'Forsan  et  hace  olim  meminisse  iuvabit." 


In  the  words  of  the  Roman  poet,  "Now  it  is  pleasing  to  remember  those  things  of  former  times."  The 
year  has  now  drawn  to  a  close.  For  us  the  year  at  North  Bay  Teachers'  College  has  been  a  new  and  dif- 
ferent adventure.  The  Year  Book  Executive  has  worked  hard  to  portray  memories  we  cherish,  and  to 
present  the  challenge  we  are  about  to  encounter. 

The  first  section  of  our  book  shows  the  members  of  our  student  body.  In  the  fall,  we  entered  the 
school  as  teen-agers,  eager  to  succeed  but  not  realizing  the  many  responsibilities  of  a  teacher.  A  few 
short  months  later  we  are  prepared  to  step  into  the  world  as  professional  people — still  eager,  but  now 
realizing  our  responsibilities. 

How  has  this  change  come  about?  Most  of  our  learning  has  been  through  hard  work,  but  we  have 
also  gained  attitudes  and  knowledge  through  our  recreation  in  clubs,  organizations,  and  social  activities. 
The  work  of  the  Staff,  Practice  School  Teachers  and  the  Clergy  has  taught  us  the  essential  characteristics 
of  a  well-prepared  teacher. 

The  final  section  of  the  book  presents  the  challenge — becoming  a  teacher.  By  stories,  poetry  and 
anecdotes,  this  section  portrays  many  of  the  nationalities  represented  in  Northern  Ontario.  Our  task  as 
teachers  is  the  moulding  of  these  different  ethnic  groups  of  pupils  into  strong,  future  citizens  of  Canada. 

Not  only  does  the  Year  Book  provide  us  with  a  recollection  of  our  year's  training,  it  also  reminds  us 

the  great  responsibility  we  have  shouldered  for  the    future.      The    degree    of    success    that    we    shall 

achieve  will  be  dependent  upon  ourselves. 

BOB  KNIGHT, 

Editor-in-Chief. 
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WHO 


North  Bay  Teachers*  College 


MARJORIE  ADAMS 

Our  first  lady  keeps  tabs  on  our 
comings  and  goings.  This  bowling 
wlrz  has  no  scruples  about  standing 
a  "Guy"  up  for  a  week. 


JO AX    ALLEN 

Joan  amazed  residents  oj  North  Bay 
when  she  first  stepped  of  the  train 
with  a  gigantic  "Terry"  Tear  under 
her  arm.  She  has  continued  to  amaze 
us  with  her  raised  eyebrow,  humour 
and  her  original  asbestos  model 
"A    Flynnigan." 


PEGGY    ARMSTRONG- 

Irish  Teg.  a  delegate  to  Toronto,  is 
our  Good  Humour  Girl.  This  trusty 
Red  Cross  treasurer  helped  raise  the 
dome.  Frequent  air  mails  keep  her 
dreams   of   returning    to   Ireland. 


RUBY   BARNES 

This  petite  miss,  with  the  flashing 
eyes  and  quick  smile,  hails  from 
Sundridge.  She  is  usually  associated 
with  the  names  "Rudolph"  and 
"George." 


JEAN  BRTLLINGER 

Latchford's  contribution  to  our  flock. 
Small,  dark  and  quiet,  Jean  enjoys 
skiing  and   teaching. 


JOAN    AKEHURST 

Head  and  shoulders  above  the  rest, 
Joan  ivas  our  choice  for  a  Toronto 
trip.  Her  dramatic  rides  include  Santa 
Clans,  the  Muffin  Man  and  Little 
Tommy. 


PAULA    ANDERSEN 

Our  secretary-treasurer  of  the  Ath- 
letic Society  is  not  as  quiet  as  she 
seems.  She  prefers  hockey  to  dancing 
zvhich  probably  accounts  for  her  fre- 
quent  trips   to    Timmins. 


NORMA    BRAMAH 

Norma  is  one  of  our  clever  few; 

On  October  tenth  she  married  Iter  Slu. 

While  darning  socks  she  keeps  her 
smile. 

As  wife  and  teacher  she'll  be  worth- 
while. 


MA RIL  \ rN   IL  I R TEE  T'T 

Marilyn  likes  sports  and  is  a  volley- 
ball and  bowling  enthusiast.  She  en- 
joys teaching  and  she  and  her  num- 
erous house-mates  must  have  a  riotous 
time  together. 


JEAN  BRUCE 

This  girl  first  became  famous  for 
her  ridiculous  riddles.  (Why  does  a 
mouse  ivhen  it  spins/),  her  "con- 
crete" material  and  her  hidden  mus- 
ical ability  which  was  brought  forth 
in   her  lively   pitch-pipe   renditions. 


■ 


LOLA    BULL 

J  his  girl  hails  from  Geraldlou  (no 
other  place  in  the  world).  She  is  one 
of  our  bowling  experts.  She's  always 
laughing,  never  serious,  and  taught  an 
expert  music  lesson  on  "Wind,  zuind, 
the   bobbin." 


SUE    BURTON 

Sometimes  happy. 

Sometimes    blue, 

That's  the  gal  we  know  as  Sue. 

If  she   wins  the  pupils. 

As  she   wins  her  beans, 

She'll   keep    her   class 

Well   on   I  heir  toes. 
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CATHERINE    CAMERON 

This  tall,  blond,  dignified  school- 
marm  hails  from  /'.  ./.  And  with  all 
of  her  laughter  and  jokes  keeps  us 
||^l\'.    What  goes  on   at    reeess.   Lath.' 


O.V.I     CASEY 

Our     ivood-zvorking  expert     has     an 

astounding     interest  also     in     Home 

Economics.      Well,  motivation      does 
stimulate    learning! 


NORMA    CHURCHILL 

Mrs.    Churchill   from    Dzvight 

Plans  concrete  material  day  and  night, 

Although    she    likes    each    grade    and 

age. 
Kindergarten    is  her   main   rage. 


MURIEL    CROSS 

Muriel  is  another  native  of  Fort 
William.  By  the  sense  of  humour  she 
displays  around  the  school  we  gather 
that  she  ivon't  live  up  to  her  last 
name    in    the    classroom. 


LORRAINE    DONALDCHUK 

Geraldton  claims  this  lively,  petite 
miss.  Her  chief  interests  are  art, 
sports,  and  long  distance  calls. 


FRANCES    DUMONTELLE 

Frances  is  a  real  heart  winner  and 
a  "lops"  when  it  eomes  to  executive 
ability.  Our  good  will  ambassador 
for  Sudbury  is  convinced  there  is 
beauty  in  "them   there  rocks.' 


BEVERLY   CAMPBELL 

.  I  North  Hay  girl  tvho  spends  her 
holidays  in  Indiana,  U.S.A.  Her  prise 
possession  is  a  fraternity  pin.  Bcv's 
pastime   is  quizzing   the  Masters. 


BARBARA    CHRISTIANSON 

Our  quiet  and  pleasant  scholarship 
winner  is  a  capable  basketball  player 
as  well  as  a  good  teacher.  Also  a 
bell-ringing  expert  after  her  slay  in 
Kearney. 


MARGARET   COOK 

\Iarg  patronizes  the  railway  quite 
often  on  week-ends.  I  hey  tell  me  she's 
quite  a  card.  Those  who  have  seen  her 
at  work  know  she  is  an  excellent 
teacher. 


LUCILLE   DION 

Lucillc's    home    and    interests    are    in 
Fort     William.    She    was    our    group 

rcpi'csenlalivc  on   the  first   term   exec- 
utive.   Her    assets    are    a    lovely 
and    leadership    ability. 


SHIRLEY    DRAKE 

Quiet  as  she  may  sometimes  seem. 
Our  Shirley  is  quite  on  the  beam. 
For  getting  dates,  she  rivals  Lacombe 

.  hid  we  hear  there  is  someone  zcaiting 

back  home. 


CATHERINE    DUNN 

One   from    the  'Hay  is  Cathy   Dunn, 
.1  little  miss  who's  full  of  fun. 
.  hid  don't   try   under-rating 
Her   actiiui    o>    debating. 
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JOAN  EWING 

Joan  is  noted  for  a  beautiful  singing 
voice  and  her  accordion  playing.  This 
Parry  Sound  girl  has  tall  interests  in 
North   Bay. 


ESTHER    FIELD 

She  is  a  very  quiet  girl  and  from  her 
contributions  to  our  classes  zve  know 
she  will  make  a  zvorth-zvhile  contri- 
bution   to   the   profession. 


KIT  A    GAUGHAN 

A  member  of  the  second  term  Stu- 
dents' Council.  She  has  that  light, 
clear  -voice  that  makes  pupils'  ears 
perk   up   and  listen. 


BINNIE   HAMILTON 

Our  blonde-haired  lass  from  Lockerhy. 
Is    musically    inclined,    that's    plain    to 

sec. 
Our   first    term    secretary    soon    hopes 

to   be 
A   teacher  of  children   in   the  primary. 


VIENO   HEIKKILA 

The  girl  with  a  smile  in   her  voice. 

Obliging   to  whatever's  the   choice. 

Athletics,   in   general  are  her  forte 

She    really    excels    on    the    basketball 
court. 


MIAMI  HUTTUNEN 

Meimi's   the  gal  with   all   the   charm, 

Her  zvinsotne  smile    is   shared   by   all. 

When    grouped    together    she    sees    no 
harm 

In   cracking  a  joke  to  amuse  us  all. 


RITA   FAS  SIN  A 

Our  gal  "Cuddles",  one  of  the  four 
musketeers,  is  known  for  her  slozu 
drawl,     her     completed     assignments, 

the  trail  of  broken  hearts  she  Icaz'cs 
behind  her  and  her  ability  at  identi- 
fying jet   planes. 


LEON  ORE    FIFE 

Our  blonde  from  Kcnora  is  famous 
for  her  work  and  the  special  Christ- 
mas gift  she  received.  She  enjoys 
primary  teaching,  skating  and  "hen- 
gabs"  with  the  other  three  muske-. 
tccrs. 


HELEN    GROOM 

Helen    hails  from    great   old   Timmins 
The  town   that's  so   in  style, 
She's  always  ready  with   ideas, 
And  wears  a  big,  good-natured  smile. 


.1 1  ARIL  I  'NNE    HA  1 1  'KINS 

She's  a  fair  slender  Miss  of  a  south- 
ern toivn,  Huntsvillc. 

It  is  there  her  main  interest  lies, 
"the   Jack    of   this   Jill". 

Art,  music  and  horses  make  her  life 
zvorthwhile, 

And  this  girl  has  no  enemy  with  her 
winning   smile. 


MARIAN  HOLMES 

Tall,    dark    and    pretty,    Marion    hails 
from    Quebec. 

She  can  " parlcz-francais"  like  no  one 
we  ve   met. 

Because    of    good    humour,    wit    and 
great  skill 

We're  all  very  much  in  her  debt. 


SALLY  HYATT 

Sally  Hyatt  hails  from  Emo  and  is 
one  of  the  quiet  girls  who  is  always 
ready  to  do  her  part.  She  loves  all 
types    of    sports. 
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HELEN   JOHNSON 

Quid,  szveei  and  a  friendly  less, 

She   always    has    answers    ready    for 

class. 

Works  hard  at  this  task  of  teaching 
school, 

And  is  full  <>f  fun  as  a  general  rule. 


BARBARA   KEEN AN 

She   Group   Two's  representative 
In    council    that    is    true. 
But   heller  still   is  her  smile. 
For   friends   hoth    old   and    new. 


LILLIAN    KLINER 

Because  of  her  humour 
.  Ind    good    disposition , 
lie  hope  thai   in  teaching 

She'll    reach    high   position. 


GRACE   KREGER 

Grace's  our  gal  from  way  out  in  the 

west . 
She     naturally    thinks    Rainy    River's 

the  best. 

Not    content    to   sit    in    her   own    little 

nest . 

.She    slates    firm    opinions    to    all    the 
rest. 


PAULINE    LACOMBE 

II  ilh      her     bubbling     character     and 
lively  smile 

In    teaching   she's  sure    to    go    many   a 

mile. 
It  efforts  any  measure, 

She  surely  is  a   treasure. 


EVA  ANN  LINDER 

II  ilh    Group    Tzvo  she   took   her  stand 
I'o    be   a    teacher   do    or   die. 
Iter   pleasant    smile    is   surely   grand, 
I  a  our  books  sin's  ranking  high. 


BERNICE  KATZ 

"Hemic"  is  one  "I  the  smallest  girls 
in  Group  Two.  Her  size  doesn't  in- 
terfere -with  her  appetite.  .  llways  is 
bright  anil  cheerful.  Probable  desti- 
nation —  music  supervisor  in  Fort 
I'  ranees. 


DIANE   KEENAN 

Diane  our  choice  of  Form   Two  >cp. 
Is  always  on  the  go; 
Her  interest  is  in  diamond  drilling 
Although   the   mails  are  slozv. 


LOIS    KNIGHT 

1 1  ere  s  a  gal  with   a   quiet  smile 

.  Ind  a  cunning  little  way. 

She'll  call  an  assembly  for  the  entire 
school 

Just   any   old   time   of  the   day. 


EMILY   KRYZANOWSKl 

Through    the   year   our   class  she   led. 

Active  in   clubs,  sports  and  I'hys.  /:</. 

She  also    has   proven   she's   very   'well- 
read 

7  here    are    plenty    of   brains    in    that 
pretty   head. 


PIS. II I   LANGILLE 

Dinah,  our  girl  from  Copper  Cliff. 
makes  us  aware  of  the  fact  that  Sud- 
bury is  the  suburb  of  her  fount.  Full 
•  'i  pep  and  vitality,  she  is  very  active 
in    school    work. 


HELEN    UND\  >(  IS  I 

OtA  subtle  united  girl  from  the  North 

.  II most    every     week-end    goes    back 

and    forth. 

II  e    don't    know    what    her    interests 
arc 

But  they  must  be  great,   lor  her  home 
is  far. 
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LOIS   LISG 

Group    Two's    rhythmic    artist    is    the 

girl  Zi-ith  the  key-board  charm.  Re- 
member Carton  Top/  Dingie  for 
short,  she  is  truly  a  bubbling  gal. 


RUTH    MAYCOCK 

Ruth's   diminutive   stature   is    no   sign 
Of  any  lack  of  sparkle  or  shine; 
For  from    her   sunny   smile   each    clay. 
To  each  of  us  comes  a  shining  ray. 


RITA    McNAMARA 

Of  all   the  sports   it   is  her  contention 
77m/  hockey  deserves  real  honourable 

mention. 
As    to    cities   it    is   her   opinion 
That     Sudbury     ranks     first     in     the 

Dominion. 


JUNE   MURR 

The  sweet  soprano   of  our  college, 
.  Ind  master  of  the  greatest  knowledge, 
Her  sparkling   smile   which    makes   us 

gay. 
Will  send  June  far  along  the  way. 


MARIS   O'CONNOR 

.  It    the   school   there's  a   lassie   named 

Maris. 
Who  used  to   reside  m   Ferris, 
Is   she   smart/   I   should  soy. 
In   a   different   way, 
Why  she   really   belongs   to    Paris. 


SHIRLEY  PEARCE 

Just  call  on  her  when  you  need  aid. 
.  Ind    her    close    friendship    you    have 

made. 
.  Ihvays   smiling,   a    real   good   pal , 

/■.specially  interested  in  a  guy  named 
.11. 


D I  ANNE    LOCK  IE 

Our  pert  little  Miss  from   the  Dclnitc, 
Her   presence   at   parties   is   a   delight, 
True-blue    interests    to    a    sailor   boy, 
Pou    is    getting    Croup     Two's    pride 
and   joy. 


PAT  TIC  I A    McEWEN 

Pixy-like  and  petite,  Pat  hails  from 
McKeller.  Whatever  possessed  Pat  to 
name   her   skunk   Lorill? 


EILEEN    MONTGOMERY 

Good-hearted  Eileen, 
Our    strazvberry    blonde. 
Has  a  voice  of  authority 
.  Ind  an   urge  to   be  gone. 


MA  RCA  PITT  NEILL 

<>ur  excitable  Maggie. 
Ahvays  in  a  stevu, 

Noted  for  her  sea-green   eyes, 
.hid    her    poetry-reading    too. 


RUTTY   ASS   PAYNE 

Her   sterling    qualities   endear   her   to 

our    clan. 
Up    at    the    Port    she   has    one    ardent 

fan. 
Good  luck,  good  health   to  our 

Betty    Ann! 


ELLA    PETERS 

Park   hair,   a    radiant    smile 
Small,   pert,   and   lively   all   the  -while, 
.  Ihvays  seen   in   the  midst  of  a  crowd 
Wouldn't    you    say    she'd    make    Port 
Trances    proud/ 
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ROBERTA    POLLOCK 

.  Inother  friendly   Northerner, 
Roberta,  that's  our  pal. 
.she  comes  from   old  Szvastika, 
.  I  cute,  pert,  vivacious  gal. 


GENEVIEVE   QUILTY 

Gen's  no  wel   blanket, 

In   the  gay   twenties  she'd  do   fine, 
It's   not    that   she's   old   fashioned 
But    she    dues    the    Charleston    all    the 
time. 


HELEN   REV US 

From   Fort  Frances  she  came  to  rule 
.  Is  student    rep.    in    our  school. 
With    sunny   smile   and  happy   song, 
Helen's   teaching  can't   go   wrong. 


SOX  J. I    SAPLYWY 

Here   is   to  a  clever  girl, 
Who   boasts   the  first   name  Sonja. 
If  zee' re  ever   in    Fort    William. 
We'll   not    forget    to   phone   you. 


I.OIS   SHORT 

Lois    COIIlCS    from    Massey. 
It    was   our  gain,   their   loss. 
She's  a  most  efficient  member 
Of     our     "Thumbs     Up"    Junior     Red 
(  ross. 


BERNICE    STEl  II 

She's    on    the   Students'    Council, 
lu    Drama    <  tub   as   well, 
She'll  ivritc  the  valedictory 
Because    zee   think   she's  swell. 


EDITH    PRICE 

.1    pianist,    an    artist. 

■  hid  a   gal   who's   eery    nice, 

II  hen   combined   together  into   one 

/hut's  our  classmate,  Edith  Price. 


VERA    RADOMAN 

Laughing  eyes  and  sunny  smile 

She    knows    life    is    worthwhile. 

She's  magazine  rep.  and  a  very 
sport, 

.  Is  a   teacher  -we're  sure,  she'll  be  the 
best  sort. 


SHIRLEY    ROOKSBY 

Shirley   hails    from    Porcupine. 
Her  sense   of   humour's  z-cry   fine. 
II  e  like  her  lots  and  think  she's  fun. 
Here's  luck  for  her  in  years  to  come. 


VERNA  SHARP 

.Sharp: — a    most    appropriate    name 
For  such  a  clever  Miss. 
I  he    youngest    teacher    in    our   group, 
.  hid  a   pianist,   with  all  this. 


LILLIAN   SMITH 

Lil    is   from    South    River, 
II  e   like    her   ready   smile, 
.She'll   be  a    really   big   success 
In    a    -eery    short    zehile. 


SHIRLEY    I.I  i  I  OR 

Shirley    Taylor's    from    the    : 
She    excels    in    basketball. 
She's    terrific    as   </    student. 
She's   really   on   the   hall. 
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El 'OX A    TONOFF 

From   Porcupine,    old  Porcupine, 
Evona  south   did  go 
To   teach    to   every   boy   and  girl 
Her  dol),   rah,   me.  fah,  soli. 


LENA    J  'ISENTIN 

Lena   has  a   poodle   cut. 
Dark    eyes,   and   a   sunny   smile, 
Her   sparkling   personality 
Makes  knozving  her  worthwhile. 


DIAXA    WALBERG 

Diana  comes  from  Sudbury, 
She's   blonde   and   really    cute. 
Besides  this,  she's  a  real  good  pal, 
With    character   to   boot. 


MAUREEN    WEST 

Maureen,    a    green-eyed    friendly    gal. 
We'll    miss   her  when   ive're    through. 
But  you  can   find   this   pedagogue, 
By  calling  at   the  Soo. 


SYLVIA    WITO 

Sylvia    comes    from    Timmins. 
We  like  her   kindly  zvays, 
As   Red   Cross  secretary 
Capability    she    displays. 


ENS TO   ESKELIN 

Ensio  is  a  Northerner, 
He's   Film    Group   President, 
On    making   sure    of   everything 

I  lis   efforts  all  are   bent. 


JOHN  ROMAN 

Timmins   gives  us  this  young  man. 

Whose    many    talents   have    unbounded 
span, 

/hough     John's    playing     enthralls     us 

thus. 
I  lis    violin's    not    ,/    Slradii  urius. 
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JOY  WEIR 

'Tinkling   fingers    over    the    keys, 

Joy's     music     jlozvs     with     melodious 
case. 

From   Timmins,   the   Gold  City  of  the 
North, 

To     the     teaching    profession     site     is 
going  forth. 


ELEANOR    WHARTON 

Eleanor  has  winning  zvays, 

A    shy    and   happy   smile. 

With    such    assets, 

U  c    place    our    bets 

Her   life    zvill   be   zvorthzvhile. 


LEE  BOLDT 

JFhcn    the    train    hoofs   and   the   north 

zvind  blows 
To   Temagami,  our  brave  Lee  goes. 
'Though    neither    Raphael    or    Galileo, 
Lee's    Teachers'    College   Rcnaldo. 


ROBER  T  EN  I  GIFTS 

Fort   William   must  be  very  proud. 
To   claim   him    as   a   son. 
His    outgoing    personality. 
Makes  him   liked  by  everyone. 


GUY    O'BRIEN 

Fort    William's   guy.    O'Brien, 

As   a   teacher   is    rated    quite    high. 

Our  Junior  Red  Cross 

Would  suffer  a   loss 

If  it  weren't  for  hard  working  Guy. 
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JOAN   HORIE 

Fhcre  is  a  gal  zve  all  know  well, 

If  'ho  likes  a  little  bus. 

And    zvho    can    blame    her,    when    we 

knozv 
It's  driven  bx  her  Russ. 


BETTY   JAMES 

Dark    hair,   dark    eyes, 
Always   on    the    go. 
In   her  teaching  to   heights  she'll  rise. 
This  Red  Cross  member  has  much   to 
show. 


MURRAY   TEACH 

Mot  only  in  Geography  does  he  shine, 
But  in  ping  pong  and  bowling  he  does 

fine. 
Jlis   sense   of   humour   in    every  class, 
Docs  surely    tickle   every   lass. 


CLAIRE    LEE 

This      French      Miss      hails      from 

Callcndar. 
She  studies   'ncath   Polaris  Star. 
She    comes    in    from    her    home    each 

day. 
We  class  her  as  being  very  gay. 


NORM.  I    PROTOMANNI 

Norma  is  a  Timtnins  gal  — 

To  all  in  the  school,  slu-'s  a  pal. 
Sports  will  bring   this  girl  her  fame, 
Primary  grades  will  do  the  same. 


THERESA    STUMP 

From    Whitejish    Falls   hails   this   lass, 
A   worthy  addition   to   our  class. 
Pert,    pretty    and    popular    too. 
Amazing   are   the   things  she'll   do. 


DONNA  HORXIBROOK 

Basketball,   dancing,  and   radio   too 

Arc  some   of   the  things   that  she   can 
do. 

Donna    is   a    Turks   Falls'   Miss, 

Teaching  will  surely  be  her  bliss. 


STELLA   KIERSTA 

Here's  a  person   full  of  fun, 

Her  interests  are  everything  under  the 
sun. 

.  I    is  the  letter  that  suits  her  tests  — 

Coniston  sent  us  one  of  the  best. 


SHIRLEY  LECLAIR 

Here   is   another   Coniston   girl, 
Who    enjoys    her    teaching,    even     the 
rural. 

Original    in    action    and    in    thought. 
In  future  years  she'll  be  highly  sought. 


SHIRLEY   MARSH 

Pretty  and  trim. 

Tall   and  slim. 

Is   Shirley    Marsh    from    Timnuns. 

She  does  very  u'ell  in  all  her  tests 

And   North   Bay's  all  her  interest. 


MARY  ANN  STEVENSON 

Although  very  quiet  while  in  class, 
She  docs  well,  this  little  lass. 
She,  to  us,  is  a  prize  possession. 
This  certainly  is  the   right  profession. 


YVONNE   TRUDEAU 

To   us  from   Spanish  came  this  lass 
Site's   a   willing    member   in    our  class. 

Her  maps  in  Geography  are  very  ivcll 

done  — 
She's   a   Friendly   person   to   everyone. 


PAGE     18 


North  Bay  Teachers'  College 


low 


North  Bay  Teachers'  College 


SPtaff 


MISS  E.  MARTIN,  MA,  B.Paed. 

Master 

Primary  Methods, 

Religious  Education. 


''^^,0; 


MR.  E.  C.  BEACOM,  BA,  B.Paed 

Principal 
Science,  School  Management. 


IRS.  J.    IRWIN,   B.A.,  B.Paed. 

Master 
Art,   Social   Studies 


MR.  J.  D.  DEYELL,  BA.,  B.Paed. 

Master 

General   Methodology, 

School    Management, 

Mathematics 


MR.    A.    R,    MacKINNON,    M.A. 
Master 
Psychology, 
English. 
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RELIGIOUS    INSTRUCTORS 

Rev.    H.    Bridge,    Dr.   J.    Semple.    Rev.    F.    Stymiest,    Rev.    A.    Hancock, 
Rev.    P.    Cavanagh.    Rev.    C.    Large,    The    Late    Rev.    G.    Herbst. 

TO  OUR   RELIGIOUS   INSTRUCTORS 

We  recall  with  deep  sorrow  the  passing  of  the  Rev.  C.  Herbst  early  in  the  school  year.  His 
wise  counsel  was  sadly  missed.  We  record  our  grateful  appreciation  to  all  our  religious  instructors 
for  their  kindness  and  skilled  guidance.  May  we  be  worthy  of  the  task  they  have  placed  upon 
our  shoulders. 


MAINTENANCE     STAFF 

Mr.    H.    Chambers.    Mr.    J.    Donaldson, 
Mrs.    U.    Avery,    Miss    G.     Godin. 

TO    THE    MAINTENANCE    STAFF 

The  1953-1954  students  of  the  Teachers'  College  appreciate  the  co-operation  of  the  Mainten- 
ance Staff-  Mrs.  Avery  and  Miss  Godin  have  kept  our  college  at  a  peak  of  shining  cleanliness.  Mr. 
Donaldson  has  spent  many  hours  keeping  the  school  comfortably  warm.  Who  can  grow  flowers 
better  than  our  Mr.  Chambers?5  They  certainly  made  our  classrooms  decidedly  gay.  For  this  and 
many  other  kindnesses,  we  extend  to  the  Maintenance  Staff  our  warmest  thanks. 


PAGE     22 


North  Bay  Teachers'   College 


1  ■)           1  ' 

.rracn© 

0 

School 

Urban  Schools 

S 

Wchers 

Miss  E.  Munns 

Miss  M.  Thompson 

Miss  D.  Davis 

Mrs.  C.  Barringer 

Miss  B.  Ship 

Mrs    A.    Pntchard 

Miss  D.  Nichols 

Miss  M.  Sage 

Mr,   R.  Grant 

Mrs.  T.  Nichol 

Mr.  J.  0.  Nugent 

Mr.  R.  Lehman 

Miss  K.  Sage 

Miss  M.  Forrest 

Miss  L.  St.  Louis 

Miss  H.  Willoughby 

Mr.   H.   McClements 

Miss  H.  Sheppard 

Miss  N.  Deneau 

Miss  M.  Ceresia 

Mrs.  N    Milligan 

Miss  E.  Mitchell 

Mrs   P.  Campbell 

Miss  D.  Leflar 

Mr.  R.  McKee 

Mr.  A.  Bowers 

Miss  M.  Cleeson 

Mr.  L.   Phillips 

Miss  E.  O'Hara 

Miss  M.   McNulty 

, 

Mrs.  M.  Beardsall 

Mrs.  F.  Wallace 

Miss  L.   McNaughton 

Mrs.  Y.  White 

Mr.  A.  Schmidt 

Miss  A.  McLennan 

Mrs.   H.  Loucks 

Mrs.  C.  Deyell 

Miss  C.  Booth 

Mrs.  M.  MacDonald 

Mrs.   F.  Coburn 

Miss  A.  K,  Latimer 

Miss  A,  Christakos 

Rural   Schools 

Miss  H    Joyce 

Mrs.  V.  Shortreed 

Mr. 

L.    Lang 

Miss  Joan   Summers 

Mrs. 

M.  Hammond 

Mr.   Ceo.    Knox 

Mr 

j.   Proud  foot 

Mrs.  G  Hanson 

Miss 

M.  White 

Mrs.  Joan  Anderson 

Mrs. 

K.  Cauda ur 

•        •        * 

TO   THE 

PRACTICE    SCHOOL 

TEACHERS 

We  came  to  you  in 

October,   1953,  eager,  but 

most 

inexperienced     You  gave 

to  us  your  time,  your  pa 

hence,  your  understanding 

and  your  knowledge  so  that  we 

might  join  you  in  the  teachii 

ig  profession     For  all 

you  ( 

did  for  us,  we  express  our 

thanks. 
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My  name's  Penelope.  I'm  a  pigeon.  In  my  rarer  moments,  though,  I  rather 
consider  myself  a  bird  of  the  world.  You  see,  I  live  at  the  North  Bay  Teachers' 
College  —  pardon   me,   on  the   Teachers'   College. 

I've  watched  these  students  since  September  and  have  grown  quite  fond  of 
them.  They  take  several  subjects  such  as  Science,  Social  Studies,  English  and 
several  others.  Some  subjects  such  as  Educational  Psychology  and  School  Man- 
agement are  to  make  them  good  teachers. 

When  the  first  lesson  assignments  were  handed  out,  we  birds  felt  so  sorry 
for  the  students.  Scared!  They  were  worse  than  some  of  those  fluttery  swallows. 
It  took  them  hours  to  make  out  a  lesson  plan.  They  had  butterflies  in  their  stomachs 
when  they  got  up  in  front  of  the  class,   I'll  bet. 

We  laughed  when  the  students  went  to  the  country  for  a  week.  Some  of  them 
had  never  been  out  of  the  city  before.  Most  of  them  were  experts  with  a  hay 
fork   when   they   got   back. 

Sudbury  was  a  change  too.  They  all  came  back  with  their  pockets  loaded  with  ore  and  with  fine 
ideas    about   central    school   libraries.     That   week   holds  fond  memories  for  all. 

Like    a    dark    cloud    hovering    over    every    Friday   were  those those  exams!  Yes,  without  fail,  there 

were  exams  every  Friday.  Noon  hour,  on  that  particular  day,  saw  everyone  deep  in  a  book  —  last  minute 
cramming. 

There  were  special  courses  too;  for  instance,  the  first  aid  course.  One  could  surely  get  twisted  up  in 
those  slings.  Also  there  was  shop  work  for  the  girls.  It  led  to  an  epidemic  of  adhesive  tape,  located  mostly 
on    the   hands.    A    man    came   for   three    days    to    teach    about   alcohol.    We    couldn't    see    that    the    students    were 

quite  that  daft. 

Altogether,  to  hear  them  talk,  they  have  enjoyed  themselves    and    we    hope    that    they    will    make    the    best 


teachers   ever! 


—Penelope  Pigeon 


MACBETH  —  ON  LIFE  AT  TEACHERS'  COLLEGE 


On   doing  assignments: 

"Tomorrow,    and    tomorrow,    and    tomorrow." 

After    doing   finger   painting: 

"All    the    perfumes    of    Arabia    will    not    sweeten    this 
little   hand." 

Before   a   class   for   the   first    time: 

"Fie,  my  lord,  fie!  a  soldier  and  afeard!" 

What  we  hope  the  practice  teacher  will  say  about  us: 

"He  hath  been  so  clear  in  his  great  office." 

At   8:45: 

"The    bell    invites    me." 

Heard   from    last   year's    Normalites: 

".   .  .   .   strange   screams \nd   prophesying  with 

accents  terrible." 

After  a  practice   teacher  has  sent  in   a  horrid  report: 

"There's  no  art 

To    find    the   mind's   construction    in    the   face: 

He   was  a  gentleman   on  whom    1    built 

An    absolute    trust." 

At    exam    time: 

"Had    I    but  died  an   hour  before  this  chance." 

First  lesson : 

"It   is   a   tale 

"I  old   by  an   idiot,   full   of   sound   and  fury, 

Signifying    nothing." 

When    a   book   is   lost    from    the    library: 
"Thou   can    I    not    say    I    did   it." 

Teaching    partners    at    the    end    of    enterprise    week: 
"Two  spenl    swimmers" 

Cum   chewing: 

and  munch'd  and   munch'd  and   munch'd" 
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Concrete  material: 

"Here  I   have  a  pilot's  thumb" 

The  optimistic  student-teacher: 

"Come  what  come  may 

Time  and  the  hour  runs  through  the  roughest  day." 

To    the    Masters: 

"More  is  thy  due  than  more  than  all  can  pay." 

The  pigeons: 

"No  jutty,'  frieze, 

Buttress,   nor  coin   of  vantage,   but   this   bird 

Hath  made  his  pendent  bed  and  procreant  cradle." 

Advice   to  the  worrying  student-teacher: 
"Consider   it   not   so   deeply." 

On    being    late: 

"Was  it  so  late  friend,  ere  you  went  to  bed." 

The    Enterprise: 

"Confusion   now   hath   made   his   masterpiece!" 

At  recess   in    the   Common   Room: 
"A   light,   a   light!" 

On  going  home   on   Friday: 

"1    take   my   leave   of  you: 

Shall  not  be  long  but  I'll  be  here  again:" 

On  the  stuffed  specimens: 
"All   these   are   portable" 

On    consultations: 

"Such    welcome   and   unwelcome    things   at   once 
Tis    hard   to   reconcile." 

Our  plea  after  two  full   weeks   of   lectures: 
"No  more   o'   that,   my   lord,   no   more   o'   that" 

— Bernice  Steele 


imnmnm 


■ 

igggEGE 

^^^t^^"\  5*     .'■'vW 

| 

JMJ                   J 

1^  •ijg           \           9      B 

■j 

JH     f 

^^*     f 

■ 

\ 

•sm*. 


Pi 


r 


•  ,K 


North  Bay  Teachers'  College 


THE  MASTER 

'WITH     DUE     APOLOGIES    TO     EDGAR     ALLAN     POE> 

Once   upon    a    morning   dreary,   while   I   pandered,   weak 
and  weary, 

Over  many  an   uninspiring  volume  of  forgotten   lore ; 

While  I  nodded,  far  from  napping,  suddenly   there  came 
a   tapping, 

As    of  someone   gently   rapping  —   rapping   at    my   class- 
room  door. 

"J  is   some    visitor,"    I    muttered,   "tapping    at    my   class- 
room  door; 

Just   a    master,   nothing   more." 

Presently    my    soul    grew    stronger;    hesitating    then    no 

longer, 
"Sir,"    said    I,    "or    Madam,    truly    your    forgiveness    I 

implore ; 
But   the  fact   is,  I  was   talking,  and  SO   gently  you   came 

walking, 
.  hid   so   faintly   you    came    knocking   —    knocking   at    my 

classroom   door, 
That    I   scarce   was   sure   I    heard   you,"    then    I    opened 

wide  the  door: — 

Master  there,  and  nothing  more. 

Back  into  the  schoolroom   turning,  eggs  and  toast  within 

me  churning. 
Watched   the   master  check   my  plan    honk  and  sit   down 

beside    the   door, 
/lack   up   to   the  front   I   fluttered,  while   the   class   before 

me   muttered. 
Anxiously  I  asked  same  questions;  class  was  duller  than 

before. 

Silence   there,  and  nothing    mure. 

Finally  the  lesson  ended  --  sooner  jar  than   I'd  intended, 
hid     I     faced     the     master's     comments     (though     such 
moments  I  abhor;) 
.'■.'nthiiig    daunted    by    his    theory    that    my    manner    made 

them    weary 
I   inquired  if  he'd  observe   me   on   the   morrow  as  before. 
Quoth    the    master,  "Nevermore !" 

—Joan   Akehurst 


SCHOOL  OPENS 

Good  Morning,  children.    We  are   here   today 

(I  wish  I  ivere  a  hundred  miles  away) 

To  start  another  year.  I   know  you're  glad. 

f.l  year  of  this  is  apt  to  drive  me  mad.) 

And  I'm   to  be  your  teacher,  girls  and  boys, 

(I  tvish   I  knew  who  made  that  hissing  noise.) 

Selena,  please  be  quiet.  James,  sit  down! 

(I  think  I'll  take  the  next  train  out  of  town.) 

Nozo  do  be  quiet.   (Forty  mothers'  pets  — 

A   teacher  surely  earns  the  dough  he  gets.) 

Remember,  Alice,  you  must  keep  your  place. 

(If  Ronald  moves  again,  I'll  slap  his  face.) 

Nozo,  children,  answer  when  I  call  your  names. 

No,  Mabel,  this  is  not  the  time  for  games. 

(The  ether  day  I  met  an  honest  mother; 

I  know  I'll  never  see  another. 

'My  boy,'  she  said  to   me,  is  simply  bad. 

lie's  larjy  and  he's  stupid,  like  his  dad.') 

You  girls  will  please  remove  your  coats  and  hats'. 

(  The    teacher  should  be   armed   with    baseball    bats.) 

Now,  Johnny,  can't  you  find  a  place  to  sit? 

(Am   I  a  teacher  to-  a  hypocrite? ) 

I  know  that  each  of  you  will  do  your  part. 

(A   class  like  this  can  break  a  teacher's  heart.) 

Hill  someone  please  repeat  the  Golden  Rule? 

(I  wish  I'd  never  seen  a  Normal  School.) 

— 'MICHAEL    FORAN    IN    THE    TORONTO    DAILY    STAR) 


Marriage    is    an     institution. 

Marriage    is    love. 

Love    is    blind. 

Therefore,    marriage    is    an    institution    lor    the    blind. 


North  Bay  Teachers'  College 


FIRST  TERM   STUDENTS'  COUNCIL 

Seated     J  lan    Akehurst     (Vice-Pres.)i     Binnie    Hamilton     (Sec.),  Danny    Pozihun    (Pres.)i    Pauline    Lacombe    (Treas.), 

Miss   A.   Johnson   (Staff  Advisor). 

Standing— Mr.    A.    B.    Reed    (Staff   Advisor),    Bernice   Steele,    Lucille   Dion,   Diane    Kecnan,    Edward    Roberts,    Prances   Dumontclle, 
Emily    Kryzanowski,    Kathleen    Crozier,    Robert    Botwright    George    Hill    t.Vice-Pres.). 


SECOND  TERM   STUDENTS'  COUNCIL. 

Seated      Marjorii     Adams    I  I  1 1  as.  i .    Diane    Lockii     (Se<    > .    Vieno    Hickkila    ( Prcs.),    Margaret    Rosi     Neill    ( Vicc-Prcs.), 

Mis     A     Johnson    i  Staff    Ad>  isi 

Standing     Mr.    A,    B.    Reed    (Staff),    Helen    Revus,    Barbara    K.    nan,    Eileen    Montgomery,    Barbara    Christianson,    Rita    fiaughan, 

R  i     1,1    Fluvian,    <  Mn  c    M<  •  Silt,    M 
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RED  CROSS  EXECUTIVE 

Seated Catherine   Cameron    ( Yice-Pres.).    Guy    0"Brien    (Pres.),  Sylvia    Wito    (Sec). 

Standing — Lois   Short.    Mr.    J.    L>.    Deyell    (Staff   Advisor),    Peggy    Armstrong    (Treas.),    Stella    Kiersta    (Prog.    Con.).    Ona    Casey 

Betty    Ann    Payne,    Betty    James,    Bernice    Katz    (Mag.    Con.). 


ATHLETIC    COUNCIL 

Seated — Lorraine     Donaklchuk,     Paula     Andersen     ( Sec. -Treas. ).  John     Komar     (Pies.),    Miss    S.     Stanley     (Staff    Advisor), 

Genevieve    Quilty. 
Standing — Norma    Protamanni,    Donna    Hornihrook,    Lois    Ling,  Emily    Kryzanowski. 
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INTER. SCHOLASTIC    CHRISTIAN    FELLOWSHIP 

Standing — Lillian    Smith,    Shirley    Pearce,    Lois    Short,    Beverly  Campbell. 

Seated Maureen    West.    Helen    Johnson,    Helen    RevUS    (Pres.)i  Shirley    Taylor,    Mr.    E.    C.     Beacom    (Stall'    Advisor). 


ys  &<  ^   \.  .-*<• 


,    ■•■•■  I   s  -II 


FILM    COUNCIL    EXECUTIVE 

Catherin(    Cameron,    Maris   O'Connor,    Shirlej     Leclair,    Eleanoi    Wharton,    Ensio    Eskelin    (Pres.),    Bernice    Steeli     (Sc<     i 

Mr.  .1.   I).   Deyell   I  Stafl   Advisoi  I, 
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UNDER  THE  NORTH  STAR 

The  night  is  quiet  now.  The  heavens  too,  are  still.  Save  for  a  few  streaks  of  light  from  a  falling  star, 
nothing  mars  its  studded  deepness.  This  is  my  favourite  sort  of  night  for  my  brightness  seems  to  glitter 
even    more.    On    earth    they    have    called   me    Polaris    but  here  in  heaven  I  am  the  "Bright  One." 

Then,  too,  at  night,  I  am  given  the  power  of  speech.  While  the  world  is  sleeping,  I  can  look  down 
on   my   companion,  the   silvered   dome  on   the   North  Bay   Teachers'    College. 

Through  the  day,  my  beauty  is  forgotten  but  at  night  I  can  learn  about  the  wonderful  times  that 
have   taken  place  under  that  dome. 

I  remember  a  tea  at  the  beginning  of  the  year  when  everyone  felt  strange  and  a  little  out-of-place. 
But  not  for  long;  soon  they  were  all  having  so  much  fun  finding  out  everyone's  names  I  felt  a  little  lonely 
here  in   space. 

They  had  few  boys  in  the  College  this  past  year  but.  even  so,  everyone  enjoyed  themselves.  I  well 
recall  the  Hallowe'en  party.  That  night  Mr.  Moon  came  out  in  all  his  glory  and  we  gave  our  coats  an  extra 
shine.  Oh,  it  was  so  exciting  to  see  everyone  dressed  in  all  sorts  of  weird  costumes  and  to  go  through  the 
ghost-walk! 

The  girls  got  their  chances  to  get  a  man  on  Sadie  Hawkins  day.  Such  laughter  and  fun  1  had  never 
seen  before!  One  would  think  that  the  vividness  of  the  summer  garden  had  been  transferred  to  the  lapels  of 
the  young  men. 

Friday  afternoons  were  special  occasions  for  me  for  I  was  always  entertained  by  man)-  sorts  of  pro- 
grams, some  educational  and  some  in  a  lighter  vein.  I  have  seen  Shakespeare  enacted  and  a  vivid  puppet 
show.  The  United   Nations  and   the   Red  Cross  also  had   a   place   in   college   life. 

Enthusiasm  was  overwhelming  when  it  was  decided  to  raise  money  for  the  Red  Cross  during  Red  Cross 
Week.  Pennies  ran  from  the  very  bottom  stairs  right  up  to  the  dome. 

I  think  the  biggest  event  was  the  Christmas  dance,  when  the  assembly  hall  was  transformed  into  a 
candyland  filled  with  lights  and  good  things  to  eat.  But  the  brightness  of  the  decorations  was  dimmed  by  the 
brilliant   splashes   of    colours    that   waltzed   around    the   floor  to  the   soft  music  of  the   orchestra. 

Christmas  holidays  came  to  an  end  all  too  soon  and  everyone  came  back  to  school.  There  was  no 
chance  for  getting  homesick  on  Fridays  because  always  there  was  some  event  at  the  school — skating  parties,  tobog- 
ganing and  just  plain  friendly  get  to-gethers  where  som:   danced   and   others  played  games   or  just  talked. 

Then  there  was  Drama  Club  night.  What  did  i:  matter  if  a  few  lines  were  forgotten?  Everyone  had 
tlfe  time  of  their  lives.  Remember  Oliver  Twist  and  poor  little  Nell?  And  who  could  forget  the  laugh  riot 
of  "This  Could  Happen  To  You".  Even  the  Dome  rocked  with  laughter  that  evening  and  I  swear  I  even 
detected  some  make-up  on   that  silvered  profile. 

All  the  good  times  didn't  take  place  at  the  colhge,  however.  There  was  the  "tiring  but  inspiring"  trip 
to    Ottawa.    How   the   students   thrilled   at   seeing  their  favourite   politician    in    action. 

Then   at   the   end   of   the   year   with    tears    in    their    eyes,   the   students   said   farewell   at   their    May    Formal. 

Now  the  sun  is  coming  up  and  I  must  go  to  bed.  I've  been  up  so  many  nights  the  past  year  I  can 
scarcely  keep  my  one  eye  open. 

Polaris. 


MY  SECOND  HOME 

The  voice  said.   "Yes,"  so   breathlessly, 
"I  have   a   room    to    rent. 
For  just   one  girl?   Now  let   me   sec, 
With    that   I'll  he  content." 

"You   must  come  up  to  see  the  room. 
It's  easier  to  judge. 
But  you'll  like  living  here  with  us. 
And  soon  won't  want  to  budge." 

I  did  as  she  had  said  I  should. 
And  found  to   my  delight, 
That  bed  and  dresser,  closet  too, 
Were  just  exactly  right. 

The  first  few  days  passed  formally. 
And  I  began  to  fret. 
If   things   continued   on   like   this, 
I  wuld  be   most  upset. 

/hit   just   when   all  was  at   its  n'orst, 
.  I    chance   comment   was    made. 
I  picked  it   up  and  added  some. 
I  knew  I'd  made  the  grade! 

He  live  together  blissfully. 
Just    II 'alter,    free    and   Pat. 
When   T.  C.  students  come  along, 
There's   "Welcome"   on    the    mat. 


CHRISTMAS  CANDYLAND 

//  might  have  been-  the  rhythm  of  the  band 
That  motioned  zvhwling  couples  to  the  rooms, 
'That  wove  the  (/olden  threads  like  fairy  looms. 
.  hid   ushered  all   to    Christmas   Candyland. 

It  might  have  been  those  candy  men  so  (/rand 
That  lured  each  prince  and  princess  to  the  ball, 
That  guarded  every  corner  of  the  hall 
.  hid  added  magic  to  our  Candyland. 

But  more  than   these   it  was  a  stronger  hand 
That  knotted  all  into  harmonious  blends; 
For,  above  all,  the  nearness  of  gay  friends 
Enticed  the  laughing  throng  to  Candyland. 

—June   M.   Murr 


"The  learned  are  seldom  pretty  fellows,  and  in 
many  cases  their  appearance  tends  to  discourage 
a   love   of    study   in    the   young.'" 
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-Ona   Casey 


"Tis   education   forms   the   common   mind:   Just  as 
the    twig  is   bent    the   trees   inclined." 


At 


m 
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THE  CLUB  HOUSE 


FIRST  TERM  STUDENT'S  COUNCIL 

It  was  in  October.  1953,  that  we  began  our 
duties.  In  the  first  term  we  arranged  for  weekly 
programs  at  Assembly  on  Friday.  We  also  saw  that 
"cokes"    were    available   for    refreshment    at    recess. 

Our  social  highlights  included  a  Hallowe'en  cos- 
tume party,  a  Sadie  Hawkins  dance,  and  social  gath- 
erings. The  most  outstanding  event  was  the  Formal 
held  on  December  18.  1953.  With  the  music  of  the 
Northernaires,  the  students  lived  for  a  few  magic 
hours   in   Toyland. 

On  behalf  of  the  students,  a  wreath  was  placed 
at  the  cenotaph  on  November  11.  The  sale  of  Christ- 
mas cards,  school  rings  and  pins  was  also  handled 
by   this    executive. 

Under  the  guidance  of  Miss  Johnson  and  Mr. 
Reed,  a  successful  term  was  completed  at  the  end 
of    January    1954. 


JUNIOR  RED  CROSS  1953-1954 

The  executive  of  the  College's  "Thumbs  Up 
Branch",  guided  by  Mr.  Deyell,  staff  advisor,  began 
their  activities  with  an  explanation  to  the  students 
of  the  purposes  and  duties  of  Junior  Red  Cross  in  the 
classroom.  A  most  successful  year  was  attained  with 
the  co-operation  and  support  of  the  student  body 
through  such  events  as  the  Red  Line  Campaign,  Red 
Cross  Week,  Miss  Red  Cross  Campaign  (winner 
Miss  Binnie  Hamilton),  the  Red  Cross  Dance  and 
a  demonstration  of  a  Red  Cross  meeting  by  Grade 
Eight,  Worthington  Street  School.  Highlight  and 
climax  of  the  year  was  a  donation  of  thirty  dollars 
to  the  Handicapped  and  Crippled  Children's  Fund 
of   the    Red    Cross    Society. 

The  executive  of  the  "Thumbs  Up  Branch"  ex- 
tends to  the  student  teachers  their  wishes  for  suc- 
cess and  for  the  advancement  of  Red  Cross  work  in 
their  classrooms  in  the  future. 


SECOND  TERM  STUDENTS  COUNCIL 

The  second  term  Council  had  its  first  meeting 
on  Monday.  January  25,  1954  and  met  regularly  every 
Monday.  Our  duties  were  social  activities,  assem- 
blies and  the  Ottawa  tour. 

t- 

Our  social  activities  included  the  toboggan 
party,  a  carry-over  from  the  old  Council,  who  had 
to  postpone  it  due  to  cold  weather.  We  had  a  Valen- 
tine skating  party  at  the  Arena,  and  an  Indoor  Track 
Meet,  where  the  broadest  smile  won  the  broad 
jump  and  the  swimming  contest  consisted  of  con- 
suming a  bowl  of  water  with  a  spoon.  After  the 
Easter  holidays  there  was  the  Folk  Dance  party 
where  national  costumes  were  worn  and  Hindu  Ten- 
Bav  Curry  was  on  the  menu.  The  most  important 
event  of  all,  was  the  May  Formal,  which  we  worked 
on   for   a  long  time. 

Work  on  the  Council  kept  us  busy,  but  we  cer- 
tainly enjoyed  it  and  thought  it  was  a  wonderful 
experience. 


ATHLETIC  COUNCIL 

The  Athletic  Council,  consisting  of  two  members 
from  four  class  groups  with  the  counsel  of  Miss  S. 
Stanley,  planned  a  considerable  number  of  sport  ac- 
tivities in   spite  of  a  heavy  school   schedule. 

In  Volley  Ball,  Team  4 A,  under  the  leadership 
of  Danny  Pozihun,  walked  away  with  the  golden 
cup.  A  trophy  and  crests  were  presented  to  the  win- 
ning Team  5,  under  the  captain,  Ed  Roberts,  in  our 
Bo  ding  League.  King  Ling  and  Queen  Long  were 
also  crowned.  To  supplement  our  year  activities, 
badminton   was   initiated. 

The  activities  instituted  above  allowed  nearly 
all  the  students  to  participate  at  one  time  or  another 
in  some  activity.  These  may  serve  as  an  incentive 
for  our  sports  program  next  year,  but  with  activities 
suitable  for  the  children's  level. 


CHRISTIAN  FELLOWSHIP 

"To  Know  Christ,  and  to  Make  Him  Known.3' 

Every  Monday  noon  we  met  for  the  Bible  study, 
discussion  and  prayer.  Joan  Frewing,  district  super- 
visor, organized  the  group  in  the  fall  and  attended 
meetings  whenever  she  was  in  town.  Evelyn  Taylor, 
sponsor,  was  there  each  meeting  with  help  and  in- 
spiration. 

We  studied  a  book  entitled  "Basic  Christianity" 
and  had  some  excellent  discussions  on  such  topics 
as  "What  is  Sin?"  and  "What  does  it  mean  to  be- 
lieve?" For  further  inspiration  w7e  had  speakers.  Mrs. 
Wallace  with  the  aid  of  a  film  strip,  compared  our 
lives  as  teachers  to  Christ's.  Then  Miss  Taylor  spoke 
on  "Tlie  Three  Daughters  of  Grace."  Joan  Frewing 
pointed  out  the  message  of  Easter  in   Isaiah. 

Twice  during  the  year  we  had  "Fireside"  —  first 
at  the  home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Vindon  and  then  at 
Maylon's.  What  a  marvelous  time  for  a  message, 
fellowship,   fun  and   food    (of  course). 

An  inspiration,  a  guide  and  a  goal  is  Paul's  plea. 
"As  ye  have  therefore  received  Christ  Jesus  the 
Lord,   so    walk   ye    in    Him." 


FILM  GROUP 

Early  in  the  fall,  a  film  group  was  organized 
by  Mr.  Deyell.  Our  work  during  the  year  has  in- 
cluded several  film  nights  for  all  the  students.  Pro- 
grammes included  films  on  child  study,  history, 
nature,  travel  and  discussion  about  the  films.  Some 
members  of  the  film  group  have  also  been  given 
training  in  film   projection. 

We,  of  the  film  group,  would  like  to  say  a  sincere 
thank-you  to  the  students  for  their  co-operation  in 
attending  our  film  nights  and  to  Mr.  Deyell  for  his 
work   with    the   group. 
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Mr.  Beacom,  Members  of  the  Staff  and  Fellow  Students: 

We  are  gathered  together  to-day  for  the  last  assembly  in  this  our  year  at  Teachers'  College.  The 
time  has  come  for  farewells,  and  yet,  it  seems  so  short  a  time  since  we  were  welcomed  here  to  our  first 
assembly.  But  many  things  have  happened  since  then  and,  even  if  at  times  we  didn't  want  to  admit  it, 
we  have  fond  memories  of  life  here.  Memories  of  people  we  met  and  enjoyed,  of  places  we  went  and  of 
things  we  saw,  will  stay  with  us  many  a  day.  There  will  also  be  memories  of  the  lesson,  real  and  meaning- 
ful, m  tolerance,  that  we  learned  from  associations  with  our  class-mates.  All  these,  spiced  with  a  few 
sharp  memories  of  disappointments,  serve  to  remind  us  of  a  year  the  like  of  which  we  have  never  before 
seen.  It  has  been  a  year  in  which  we  have  seen  a  new  meaning  to  life,  because  we  have  had  a  definite 
goal  for  which  to  aim.     And  we  have  seen  our  goal  come  closer  and  closer  to  realization. 

Now  at  the  end  of  our  training  we  have,  as  the  popular  song  says,  "Mixed  Emotions."  Each  one  of 
us,  deep  down  inside,  knows  that,  in  his  own  way,  he  has  a  contribution  to  make  to  the  profession  and  to 
society.  We  are  all  a  bit  eager  to  get  out  on  our  own,  try  our  wings,  and  make  our  contribution  to  the 
profession  -  -  our  profession.  And  yet,  after  only  one  short  year  of  training,  in  a  way  we  feel  inadequate 
in  comparison  to  the  task  which  lies  before  us.      I  have  found  a  poem  which  expresses  this  feeling: 

Lord,  who  am  I  to  teach  the  way 

To  little  children  day  by  day. 

So  prone  myself  to  go  astray/ 

I  teach  them  knowledge,  but  I  knotv 

How  faint  they  flicker  and  how  low 

The  candles  of  my  knowledge  glow. 

I  leach  them  power  to  will  and  do 

But  only  now  to  learn  anew 

My  own  great  weakness  through  and  through. 

I  leach  them  love  for  all  mankind 

And  all  d'od's  creatures;  hut  I  find 

My  love  comes  lagging  far  behind. 

Lord,  if  their  guide  J  still  must  he. 

Oh,  let  the  little  children  see 

The  teacher  leaning  hard  on  Thee! 

—By    Leslie    Pinckney    Hill 

One's  circle  of  friends  is  like  the  ripple  around  a  pebble  that  has  been  dropped  into  the  sea.  One 
circle  is  ever  widening  and  entwining  with  other  circles  until  all  the  ripples  from  all  the  pebbles  entwine 
and  unite  into  the  infinite  waves  of  the  sea.  Our  circle  of  friendships  this  year  has  widened  greatly.  We 
will  not  soon  forget  our  classmates  whose  fnendshio  and  comradeship  has  meant  much  when  we  were  in 
a  gay  mood,  or  when  we  felt  discouraged.  Nor  will  we  forget  our  Masters,  without  whose  understanding 
and  constant  help  we  could  not  have  achieved  our  measure  of  success.  To  our  Masters  we  say  a  word  of 
admiration   for  your   patience  and   fortitude,  and   for  your  interest  in  us, — a  very  sincere  "Thank  you." 

A  valedictory  address  according  to  the  dictionary  meaning  is  a  farewell  speech.     With  this  in  mind, 

should  like  to  close  by  expressing  the  sincere  hope  and  faith  that  each  one  of  you  will  fare  well  in  all  your 

ventures  and  adventures  of   life. 

Au  re  voir. 

BERNICE   STEELE. 
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PRAYER 


CANADA  AND 


They  come  from  near  and  far 
(Our  country's   rust    and  wide  i 
Young   luces,  bright,   upturned, 
—  Fixed  upon  their  star 
With    hope. 

I  licit    fathers  from   strange   lauds. 
Exotic  homes  they  knew, 
Yet  nozv,  in  common  need, 
I  hey,  as  one,  join   hands 
To  learn. 

To-morozv,    theirs    the   earth, 
The  future,   fragile  shell. 
To  hold  within  their  grasp; 
(Bui  they  must  prove  their  worth 
To-day.) 

I  hey   hope   for   peace   of   mind 
.  hut  soul,  and  spirit  with 
Their    felloiv    mortal    man. 
Yet,  tell  me,  will  they  find 
Their  peace/ 

This  earth   is  old  and  worn 

With   hate  and  war  and  strife, 
)'.-/    youth    holds    in    its   hand 
The   hey   to   peace  and   it 
Must    mold  for   those    unborn 
.1    life. 

( I    Thou    II  ho   made  us, 

Give   to   them 

.  I   piece,  ti  mere  reflection. 

Of    Thine   Infinite    Wisdom, 

That   they   with   hands  now  joined, 

May    join    the    hands    of    all    I  lit'    World 

In  peace. 

—Joan   Ewing 


"Now  Maggie,"  tin-  Creat  l.ad\  said,  "remember 
that  when  the   Duchess  arrives  you  must  say  Grace." 

The  moment  arrived.  Maggie  hurried  to  the  door, 
opened  it  and  then  intoned,  "May  the  Lord  make 
us  truly  thankful   for  what   we  are  about   to  receive." 


"And    gladly    wolde    he    lerne,    and    glady    teche" 

Chaucer. 


Iund  parent  to  Johnny  on  Ids  return  from  Sunday 
school:    Well,   son,    wli.it    did    yon    learn    today? 

Johnny  :     We     learned    the    verse,    "Don'l     worry, 
I'll   send   yon   the   quilt." 

Further  inquiry  on  the  parent's  part  disclosed  the 
fad    that    the    verse    had    been,    "Be    not    dismayed,    I 

will    send    vim    the    t  i  untorter." 


The  crowd  presses  me  against  the  rail.  I  try 
in  push  hack,  luit  in  vain.  I  am  one  ol  the  more 
fortunate,  though,  to  he  in  such  an  advantageous  po- 
sition. My  eyes  search  the  crowd  of  people  teeming 
on  the  wharf  in  front  of  me.  They  search  for  Veron- 
ica and  the  little  ones.  Franz  and  Sigi.  Will  this  he 
the  last  time  I  shall  see  them?  How  empty  I  feel! 
Perhaps  they  too  will  be  on  the  boat  hound 
for  Canada  sometime  in  the  future.  First,  I  must  go 
and  find  a  new  way  oi  life.  Canada!  What  an  unusual 
name!  Can  it  be  as  wonderful  as  brother  Hans  <u-s- 
cribed  in  his  letters?  Canada!  The  mere  name  fills 
my  heart  with  an  indescribable  desire.  There!  there 
they  are!  My  how  sad  and  thin  Veronica  looks  -  and 
the  little  ones!  I  must  write  often  to  "mein  liebling" 
when  I  am  in  Canada.  The  boat  is  moving.  The  emp- 
tiness inside  becomes  intense.  Goodbye,  goodbye  my 
darlings.  God  bless  you  and  keep  you! 

Will  these  endless  miles  of  water  never  bring  me 
to  land?  I  am  being  impatient.  1  must  learn  to  take 
things  as  they  come.  What  will  the  people  be  like? 
Will  they  like  me?  Hans  wrote  such  wonderful 
letters.  It  must  be  a  paradise.  "Canada.  Canada. 
Canada!"   my    heart    sings.      Oh,    hurry    slow    ship! 

Canada  at  last!  Another  crowded  wharf  meets 
my  eyes.  Again  my  eyes  search  the  crowd,  hut 
there  are  no  loving  eyes  looking  up  this  time.  A 
last  goodbye  to  my  friends  on  the  boat.  For  most 
ol  them  the  journey  ends  here.  For  me?  Well,  that 
is  to  be  seen.  Passport,  passport,  now  where  did 
I  put  it?  Ah,  here  it  is.  This  gentleman  does  not 
seem  to  he  friendly.  1  suppose  he  sees  many  like 
me.  He  smiles.  I  may  go  on.  A  smile  is  the 
same  in  any  language,  hut  it  is  just  as  well  I 
learned  some  English  on  the  boat.  Say  "Thank 
you"   in    English.      Now   pass    on. 

The  people  at  the  Employment  Bureau  are  very 
kind.  1  am  to  go  to  Northern  Ontario  where  I 
will  find  work,  perhaps  in  the  mines,  perhaps  in  the 
timber  yards. 

This  train  carries  me  through  many  miles  of 
beautiful  country,  so  verdant  and  so  alive.  How 
different  from  the  desolate  ruins  back'  in  Germany! 
I  wonder  what  Veronica  is  doing  now?  Oh,  how  1 
wish  she  and  the  little  ones  were  here!  I  must  be 
firm.  Across  from  me  is  seated  one  1  saw  on  the 
boat.  Do  you  speak  German?  "Goot"  —  a  com- 
panion at  last!  The  trip  will  not  seem  too  long 
now. 

My  first  dav  at  work.  Manx  men  work  with 
me  in  our  underground  tunnel.  There  are  some  like 
me  who  are  just  feeling  their  way  in  this  strange 
country,  which  truly  is  a  land  ot  opportunity.  There 
are  many  good  schools  lor  the  boys  to  attend.  Even 
I  shall  attend  school,  night  classes  in  English.  To 
think  that  my  native  town  was  once  a  thriving  com- 
munity such  as  this!  Then  came  the  War.  But, 
enough    oi   that!      Soon    all    will    be    well   again. 

I  am  settled  at  last.  I  have  found  a  little  house 
and  have  paid  much  on  it.  There  are  some  foolish 
niies,  though,  who  spend  much  on  drink  and  plea- 
sure. It  is  best  not  to  waste  after  wanting  for  such 
a  long  time.  It  may  be  a  year  before  "mien  lieb- 
ling" and  the  little  ones  come  over,  but  1  shall  be 
ready.      I    thank   God   for  bringing   me   to  this   golden 

land! 

-Helen   Groom 
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CITIZEN? 

The  full  moon  hung  brightly  in  the  velvet  sky.  It  silvered  the  snow-clad  hills  and  tipped  with  dia- 
mond the  silent,  snow-shrouded  pines.  Far  up  in  the  endless  heavens  swept  the  ever-changing  northern 
lights,   a  continuous,  majestic  pattern  of  colour. 

A  man  stood  looking  at  the  lights,  a  man  whose  back  was  bent  with  toil  and  age.  Vladimir  Amdrusky 
looked  deep  into  those  flickering  depths  and  there  it  seemed  that,  as  on  a  vari-coloured  screen,  he  could  see 
his   lite   reflected. 

Vladimir  Amdrusky  was  an  old  man  now  —  his  life  was  nearly  over.  He  had  lived  long  and  he  should 
have  keen  content  to  die.  And  yet,  as  he  looked  at  the  lovely  heavens,  a  bitterness  arose  within  his  soul,  a 
bitterness    and    an    overwhelming   awareness   of   the   futility   of   his   life. 

Up  from  the  fetters  of  the  past  rose  memories  of  the  Ukraine,  the  land  where  he  was  horn.  He  saw 
again  the  winding  lane  leading  to  the  little  whitewashed  cottage  clothed  in  blooming  fruit  trees.  How  he  had 
loved  life  then;  the  hot  days  in  the  steppes  with  the  sun  beating  upon  his  shoulders,  the  cool  shade  of  the 
orchard,  the  simple  church  on  Sunday,  the  singing  and  dancing  in  the  soft  glow  of  twilight!  Young  as  he 
was.  he  had  drunk  deeply  of  its  beauty  and  vowed  that  he  would  never  leave  it.  As  he  grew  older  he  saw 
the  poverty  and  oppression  of  his  people,  but  he  still  loved  life,  and  determined  to  do  all  in  his  power  to 
make  it  easier  for  the  people  who  lived  in  this  beloved  land.  University  brought  him  into  contact  with  a  big 
city,  big  people,  and  big  ideas.  Along  with  many  others  he  grasped  the  new  Ideal,  that  of  common  owner- 
ship for  the  benefit  of  all.     He  had  been  young  then,  and    the    Ideal    sounded    so    effective 

Then  the  war  broke  out,  and  all  his  plans  were  shattered.  Dragged  against  his  will  into  an  army  he 
had  always  opposed,  he  found  himself  fighting  against  those  whom  he  should  have  been  fighting  with,  and  his 
belief  in  the  Ideal  collapsed.  Two  years  later  he  found  himself  in  a  prison  camp  and  within  six  months  he 
was  faced  with  the  alternative  of  staying  in  prison,  or  leaving  the  land  he  loved.  He  decided  on  the  latter, 
firm   in   the   conviction    that   someday   soon   he   would   return  and   help  rebuild  his  war-torn   homeland. 

With  this  in  mind,  then,  he  had  gazed  for  the  first  time  upon  his  future  home  —  that  vast  expanse  of 
icy  wilderness  they  called  Northern  Ontario.  He  still  loved  life,  and  he  still  had  hope,  for  would  he  not  some- 
day  return  to  his  Ukraine?  His  first  contact  with  the  new  land  was  in  a  city  not  unlike  the  one  at  which  he 
attended  university. 

Here  he  received  his  first  awakening.  He  had  entered  the  city  with  the  thought  of  obtaining  a  position 
worthy  of  his  education,  but  it  seemed  that  his  education  was  of  no  avail.  "No,"  they  said,  "Your  language  is 
of  no  "use  to  us  and  you  do  not  know  ours  well  enough.  Go  to  work  in  the  lumber  camps."  So  he  went.  His 
vears  in  the  steppes  now  stood  him  in  good  stead,  and  he  soon  became  quite  accustomed  to  the  fact  that  his 
education  which  was  valued  at  home,  was  of  so  little  use  to  him  here.  In  time  he  learned  the  language  and 
the  customs,  and  married  a  girl  from  his  homeland.     Together  they  planned  and  saved  in  hope  of  returning. 

Then  came  the  second  awakening,  the  depression  years,  years  of  hard  work  for  small  wages,  years  which 
blessed  him  with  children,  and  years  which  drained  his  youth  and  strength.  Now,  with  a  family  to  care  for, 
and  nothing  save  his  bare  hands  to  do  it  with,  the  thought  of  his  country  receded  a  little.  He  became  more 
concerned  with  perpetuating  the  customs  for  his  homeland  in  this  country  so  that  his  children  could  grow  up 
in  an  environment  as  much  like  his  as  possible.  His  spare  time  was  devoted  to  teaching  the  language  and 
customs  to  the  new  generations  and  his  children  and  his  neighbours,  children  grew  up  with  a  knowledge  of 
two  languages  and  a  love  of  songs  and  dances,  the  ancient  celebrations  and  the  beautiful  arts  and  crafts  of 
their   father's  land. 

As  his  children  grew  older,  there  came  the  third  and  most  shocking  awakening.  For  although  these 
children  hived  their  father's  customs,  their  love  for  the  land  was  not  so  binding  as  his,  and  they  had  no  wish 
to  return.  "Our  place  is  here,"  they  said.  "Your  country  we  have  never  seen."  It  was  true,  he  realized,  but 
the  thought  had  been  a  knife  thrust  in  his  soul.  For  now  he  knew  how  his  life  must  he,  and  now  all  hope 
died  within  him.  He  must  live  on  in  obscurity,  his  ideals  and  resolves  forever  smothered.  He  must  continue 
his  lowly  work  in  factories  and  lumber  yards  while  the  knowledge  within  him  rotted  and  died,  and,  faraway, 
his    homeland    writhed    beneath    the    tyrant's    hand. 

Hi-    children   were   married   now   and  lived   with    their   own    children    in    their   own    homes.      They    still    loved 
and    respect    the    customs    of    their    father's    land,    hut    for   the   land   itself  they  cared  little.     And   that  land, — what 
It   was   now    hut   a    name  attached   to  an    insignificant    state,    one    among    the    many    under    the     tyrant's 
hand.     The   land   was   too   weak  and   the   tyrant   too   strong.       The   uprisings  were   few   and   quickly   quelled.      His 
children  and   his  children's  children  were  living  in  the  new    land    and    becoming    a    part    of    it.      They    were    per- 
tly   content.      And    he,    Vladimir,    was    old,    and    his    life    was    nearly    over 

The  flickering  lights  suddenly  died  in  the  northern  sky  and  the  night  was  black.  Far  away  amid  the 
silenl    -now-shrouded    pines    came    the   lonely    cry   of   the    wolf. 

— SONJA    SAPLYWY 
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THE  BOY  WHO  LEARNED  TO  YODEL 

["here  was  once  a  little  Swiss  boy  named    Freidel  who  had  been   living  in   Northern  Ontario  for  onlj    one 
week.      He    had    made    friends    with    David    who    admired  him  because  Freidel  could  yodel  so  loudly  and  clearly. 
"I've  tried  and  tried  to  yodel  like  you,"  complaind    David   one   day.     '  1    just   cannot    do   it." 
"Well,"    said    Freidel,    'almost    everyone    in    Switzerland  can  yodel.     But   there   was  a   time   when    I    could 
not.      Would    you    like    to    hear    the   story    about    how    1    learned   to   yodel?" 

Eagerly,  David  sat  up  to  listen.  He  loved  stor;es  and  wanted  very  much  to  learn  how  Freidel  be- 
came such  a  good  yodeller. 

This    was    the    story    he    heard. 

When  he  was  just  seven  years  old,  Frcidel's  father  died  and  he  had  to  go  to  the  mountain-  to  work 
for  a   cruel   old   man.    With   the   lew   pennies   he   earned,    Freidel   and    hi-    mother    managed    to   rat    once   a   day. 

One  black  and  stormy  night  his  master  said  crossly.  '  Freidel,  go  up  to  my  cabin  in  the  mountains  and 
fetch   my   pipe.     Go  quickly." 

The  night  was  very  dark  and  gloomy.  Freidel  was  going  to  have  to  stay  in  the  cabin  all  night  by 
himself.  However,  hi-  father  had  taught  him  to  be  obedient,  and  frightened  as  he  was.  In-  started  on  Ins 
way.  By  the  time  he  reached  the  hut,  his  dollies  were  drenched  from  tin-  rain  and  the  lightning  Hashed  across 
the    sky. 

Quickly  Freidel  entered  the  dingy  cabin.  "1  shall  bolt  the  door  and  lock  the  shutters,"  he  thought. 
When    he    had    done    this,    he    crawled    into    the    old    bed.    -hut  his  eyes  and  drifted  into  a  troubled  sleep. 

Suddenly    he   awoke   and   looking   up   was   terrified  to  see  a  huge  old  giant  standing  at  the  loot  oi   his  bed. 

"Hello,    Freidel!"    The   giant   spoke    softly    but    Freidel,  not  daring  to  look,  hid  his  head  under  the  blanket. 

"Do  not  be  afraid.  I  shall  not  hurt  you."  The  giant  spoke  very  kindly  and  Freidel  timidly  poked  out 
his    head    from    under    the    ragged    blanket. 

A  long  blue  robe  and  shaggy  white  beard  confronted  Freidel  as  he  peered  through  the  dinminc--  at 
the    kindly    giant. 

"You  are  a  good  boy.  Freidel.  You  have  worked  hard  yet  were  beaten  by  your  cruel  master.  I  ell 
me    what    you    would    like    more    than    anything    else    in    the    world." 

Now  Freidel  had  never  told  anyone  how  he  had  practised  so  hard  and  still  could  not  yodel.  So  with- 
out   hesitation    he    said,    "I     should    like    to    be    able    to    yodel." 

"Then  yodel  you  shall,'  said  the  giant.  "Tomorrow  morning'  when  you  awaken,  you  -hall  be  able  to 
yodel  more  loudly  and  clearly  than  any  other  little  boy  in  Switzerland."  With  these  word-,  the  giant  dis- 
appeared. 

Upon  awakening  next  morning.  Freidel  wondered  if  he  had  been  dreaming.  1  he  door  was  still  bolted 
and    the    shutter-    locked. 

"Yes,"   thought    he,   "it   must    have   been   a  dream." 

Outside  the  sun  shone  brightly.  The  air  smelled  sweet.  As  he  made  his  way  down  the  narrow  path. 
Freidel  felt  very  happy.  Suddenly  he  yodelled  loudly  and  clearly.  In  the  distance  a  mountain  herdsman 
yodelled  a  reply.  Freidel  yodelled  again  and  again  -  happy  to  be  alive  and  working,  even  for  his  cruel 
master. 

Having    arrived    at    his    master's    home,    he    heard   a   harsh    voice. 

"Where  did  you  learn  to  yodel  like  that?" 

Freidel   told   hi-   story. 
Ml!"    exclaimed    hi-    master,    "I     must    go    up    to    my    mountain    cabin.      I    left    mv    cap   there.      Do   not    ex- 
pect   me    home    tonight." 

Freidel  knew  that  his  master  had  not  left  hi-  cap  at  the  cabin,  but  lie  .-aid  nothing.  He  wondered  what 
•_;iit   the  giant    would   bestow   upon   the   cross  old   man. 

That  night,  a  -now  storm  raged  in  the  bills.  Freidel'-  master  had  not  returned  and  no  one  could  get 
through  the  deep  snow  to  look  for  him.  To  earn  a  little  money  meanwhile.  Freidel  yodelled  -wee:  melo- 
dic- for  the  village  people  and   they  gave  him   a  penny,    sometime-    two,    for   each    song. 

When  the  -now  melted  and  the  ice  thawed,  a  group  of  men  went  up  to  the  old  cabin  in  the  mountain-. 
They  found  only  a  paii-  of  boot-  which  had  belonged  to  Frcidel's  cruel  master.  He  himself,  was  nowhere  to 
be  found. 

"Perhaps,"  -aid  the  villagers,  "the  giant  punished  him  for  beating  little  Freidel  and  making  him  work  -o 
hard   all    day    and    night." 

At    la-t    Freidel   earned   enough   money   by   yodelling,  to  come  to  northern   Ontario  with  hi-  dear  mother. 

"And    -o,    here     I     am."    he    -aid    to    his    new     friend     I 'avid.      "That    is    how     I     learned    to    yodel    l.ke    this." 

"Thai   was  a   wonderful  story,    Freidel.      Bui    1    know     thai    the    giant    would    not    come    away    across    lb 

ocean    to    give    me    the    gift    ol    yodelling.       Ho    you    think    \  on    could    teach    me.' 

'I'll  try,"   Freidel  replied. 
\nd    -o,    each    day,    folk-    heard    Freidel    and    David  in  the  little  wood-  behind  the  house  practising  "Yod 

ell   a   dee  !"     over     and     over     again, 

Do    you    think    David    finally    learned    to    yodel?      Well,    if   he    continued    being    a    good    boj    like    he    was 

then.     I'm    -lire    he    did. 

—  Dinah    Langillc 
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SIGNA  COMES  TO  NORTHERN  ONTARIO 


Two  large,  curious,  blue  eyes  peeped  cautiously 
and  gazed  with  rapture  at  the  still,  sparkling,  northern 
was  so  captured  by  its  vastness  and  the  curious  though 
shriek   of   the   powerful   engine   or   feel   the   train   jerk   to 

"Come  along  little  Miss  Signa.  Your  new  Mam 
don't    he    frightened." 

Signa  looked  up  into  the  conductor's  friendly  ia 
see  that  her  new  parents  would  he  kind.  Hadn't  he  hel 
Hadn't    he    showed    her    to   the   dining-car    and   given    her 

Quickly  she  tucked  her  flaxen  braids  under  her  b 
basket  and   the   huge   Bible   Nana  had  given   her  before 

Out  in  the  twinkling  blue  night,  Signa  felt  stran 
when  they  found  out  she  couldn't  speak  their  language? 
all    Signa   knew. 

Perhaps  they  would  send  her  back,  —  then  what 
right   to   the   very   tip  of   her   nose.      She  was   very  much 

"Look,    Missy!      There    he    is!" 

"There  he  is  -  -  your  new  papa!"  Signa  felt  the 
the  direction  he  was  pointing.  Up  the  snowbound  plat 
'lone  up  tightlj  around  his  glowing  face,  and  great  pu 
frosted  mustache.  His  smile  warmed  the  air  around  th 
I'apa. 

She   remembered   what   Nana  had  taught   her  abo 
toward    the    stranger.      Instead    of    shaking   hands   with    h 
wrapped    a    furry    robe    cozily    around    her.      Signa    fell 
waved   goodbye    to   her   dear    friend    the   conductor,    but 
to   say  goodbye  to  him   in   his  own    language. 

As  they  rounded  the  corner  of  the  station,  a  fri 
cutter  complete  with  bells!  The  mare  arched  her  nc 
brown    e    ■  She    stretched    her    soft    velvet    nose    tow 

In   gentle   tones,    her   new    I'apa   explained   how   harmless 
his    words,    she   fell    »e<  lire    and    ventured    a    hesitant    pat 
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over  the  window  ledge  of  the  jolting  passenger  car 
evening  which  stretched  invitingly  before  them.     Signa 

ts  of  her  new  home  that  she  didn't  hear  the  warning 
a   standstill. 

a  and   Papa  will   be  waiting  for  you.      Come  along  now, 

ce   and   smiled.      He   would   look   after   her,  -  -   he  would 
led    her    get    settled    when    she    first    got    on    the    train? 
an  extra  scoop  of  ice  cream  on  her  apple  pie? 

jnnet,  fastened   her  coat,   and  gathered  up   her  neat  little 
she   left   Norway. 

ge  and  afraid.  What  would  her  new  parents  think 
Nana  had  taught   her  to  say  "thank  you"  but  that  was 

would  she  do?     Tears  came  to  her  eyes,  and  one  rolled 
worried. 


excitement  of  her  new  friend  and  turned  her  eyes  in 
form  strode  a  giant  of  a  man.  His  fur  jacket  was 
ffs  of  white  vapor  trailed  behind  him  from  beneath  his 
em,    and    Signa    realized    that    this    was    to    be    her    new 

ut  Canadians,  and  immediately  put  out  her  right  hand 
er,  he  whisked  her  into  the  air,  basket  and  all,  and 
warm  and  happy  in  the  arms  of  her  new  Papa  as  she 
what  she  wanted  more  than   anything  else   in   the   world 

endly  whinny  greeted  them.  There  stood  a  horse  and 
ck  and  looked  back  at  the  new-comer  with  inquisitive 
ards  the  tiny  figure,  but  Signa  jumped  back  in  alarm. 
Queenie  was,  and  although  Signa  couldn't  understand 
on    the   powerful   creature's   foreleg. 

'CONTINUED    ON    PAGE    39) 
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AN  UNFORGETTABLE  CHARACTER 


She  became  a  legend  of  the  north,  this  exiled  Russian  princess.  A  more  bizarre  person  would  he  hard 
to  find.  She-  was  extremely  thoughtful;  kind  and  generous.  She  was  friend  and  helper  to  all.  Many  times 
did  she  bring  to  her  boarding-house  people  less  fortunate  than  herself.  Countless  were  the  meals  she  served 
with  no  thanks  except  the  grateful  smile  oi  those  she  fed.  One  person  became  a  frequent  sight  at  her 
boarding-house.  He-  had  been  roughly  thrown  from  tin-  train  some  months  before,  She  had  taken  him  under 
her  wing  and  led  and  sheltered  him.  It  was  also  a  popular  belief  that  she  had  grubstaked  him.  When 
fate  smiled   more  kindly   upon   him,   he   was  one  of  the  few   who   remembered   her   kindness   and   generosity. 

As  tlie  gold  mme>  were  discovered  one  by  one,  the  collection  of  shacks  became  a  settlement  and.  even- 
tually, a  town.  She  gave  up  her  boarding-house  hut  she  did  not  go  into  obscurity.  Every  man.  woman,  and 
child  knew  her.  She  never  unite  mastered  the  English  language  and  because  of  this  she  didn't  make  friends 
so  easily,  as  the  town  grew.  1  said  she  was  bizarre  and  her  appearance  proved  it.  She  was  small  in  stature. 
hut  wiry.  From  my  earliest  recollection  of  her  she  had  a  deeply  wrinkled  face.  Her  eyes  were  a  piercing 
blue.  They  shifted  hack  and  forth.  Nothing  escaped  her  notice.  She  wore  numerous  skirts  of  varying 
lengths,  materials,  and  colors,- -layer  upon  layer  oi  them.  On  her  feet  she  wore  hoots,  many  sizes  too  large. 
She  shuffled  along,  never  lifting  the  too-large  hoots  completely  off  the  sidewalk.  Her  approach  was  always 
heralded    by   a   menagerie   oi    whining,    harking,   growling    dogs. 

(  >n  inspection,  and  it  didn't  need  to  he  too  close,  it  was  plain  to  see  she  had  a  distaste  for  soap  and 
water.  This  was  probably  the  main  reason  tor  the  townspeople  forbidding  their  children  to  become  too  friendly 
with  her;  and  for  the  scurrying  which  took  place  to  lock  doors  and  draw  blinds  when  she  was  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood. Her  approach  produced  different  effects  on  groups  of  children.  "Here  she  comes.  Let'-  follow 
her."      'Let's    tease    the    dogs."      "Don't    let    her    reach    you    with    that    stick!"    Others    ran    away    frightened. 

We  lived  on  the  outskirts  of  town  and  my  mother  newer  quite  had  the  heart  to  turn  her  away  after 
her  long  walk.  So  annually,  and  sometimes  more  often,  we  had  a  visit  from  her  and  her  dogs.  Wherever 
she  went,  they  went.  My  mother  read  tea-cups,  strictly  tor  amusement,  hut  this  old  lady  sincerely  believed 
every    word. 

"You  tell  me  what  to  do  with  my  stocks."  she  would  ask.  "Tell  me  about  Illy  son."  These  were  her 
favourite  questions.  She  was  confident  that  mother  could  solve  her  problems  by  her  reading.  Sometimes 
she  would  try  to  tell  US  ot  her  life.  We  learned  that  her  son  was  a  doctor  in  the  United  States.  He  was 
ashamed  ot  her  appearance  and  was  afraid  she  would  ruin  him  socially  so  he  didn't  bother  with  her.  Her 
husband  had  died  shortly  alter  their  escape  from  Russia.  Because  of  her  broken  English  we  missed  much 
taht  she  told  us,  hut  I  always  felt  her  life  story  would  make  interesting  and  exciting  reading.  We  always  re- 
served a  cup  for  her  hut  that  wasn't  so  easy  to  do  with  chairs  and  such.  After  she  left  we  spent  a  bus\ 
half-hour  airing  out  the  kitchen  and  all  parts  of  the  house  where  her  dogs  had  roamed.  For  all  the  boiling  that 
that   cup  took,  it   was  amazing  it  lasted   SO  long! 

She  was  a  constant  source  of  mystery  to  the  people.  Her  home  was  a  shack.  She  shared  her  living 
quarters  with  her  dogs  and  some  chickens.  At  different  times  it  was  reported  that  she  kept  a  cow.  This, 
ol  course,  was  never  proven.  No  health  or  sanitary  inspector  could  get  near  enough  to  voice  a  complaint. 
She  was  a  law  unto  herself!  Her  many  visits  to  the  local  hanks  were  the  bases  for  discussions  and  vecn 
"bets".      Her    source   of    income   and    her   amount    of   capital    provided   conversation    in    the   best   of   homes. 

Her  loyalty  to  the  throne  was  unequalled.  Never  was  there  a  parade  in  the  communitv  that  she  didn't 
lead!  Every  step  of  the  way  she  carried  a  heavy,  gold-framed  portrait  of  the  King  and  Queen.  She  sent  many 
tokens  to  the  little  Princesses,  all  ol  which  were  graciously  acknowledged.  Her  patriotism  carried  her  a 
little  beyond  normal  hounds  when  she  employed  labourers  to  construct  an  air-raid  shelter.  (  )n  either  side  of 
ih>  shelter  she  had  hung  pictures  of  the  King  and  Queen.  It  was  a  sad  day  for  her  when  the  shelter 
caved   in. 

News  of  her  illness  left  mingled  feelings  in  its  wake.  Her  doctor  son  from  New  York  flew  to  her 
beside  bringing  with  him  a  special  nurse.  He  installed  her  in  a  suite  of  rooms  in  the  best  hotel,  amid  many 
protestations.  In  open  rebellion,  at  her  first  opportunity,  sick  as  she  was.  she  marched  home  to  her  old  shack 
in    her    nightdress!    She    spent    her    last    days    happily,    where    she    had    spent    the    greater    part    oi    her    life. 

There  were  no  family  mourners,  hut  people,  remembering  her  kindness,  came  from  far  and  near.  Main 
were  the  floral  tributes.  I  hope  that  somehow  she  knew  about  the  procession  and  the  tributes  and  found  room 
in    her    heart    to    forgive    those    who    had    shunned    her. 

She  is   truly   a   legend  (.1    the   north!  — Ona    Casey 


Signa   Comes  To   Northern   Ontario 

'CONTINUED    FROM    PAGE    38' 

"Hello   Signa"!  At    the   sound   ol    such   a   tender    voice,    Signa    turned    toward    the    sleigh,    and    there    sat 

the  most  beautiful  woman  she  had  ever  seen!  Just  like  the  fair)  prunes-  her  Nana  had  told  her  about:  just 
as  she  had  always  pictured  her  own  mother!  A  longing  smile  flashed  over  Signa's  face  and  in  a  moment  she 
was  snuggled  under  the  friendly  comforting  robes  listening  to  the  creak  of  the  runners  on  the  hard  snow,  and 
the  bright  jingle  ol  Queenie's  new  bells  as  they  rang  out  across  the  frost)  stillness.  A-  the  frist  strains  oi 
a  northern  lullaby  caressed  her  ears,  she  fell  sure  that  the  conductor  had  made  a  wise  choice  and  her  heart 
leapt    with    excitement    as    -he    whispered    "Thank    you"to   her   new    mother. 

From    the    station,    the    friendlj     conductor    watched   the  sleigh   race  into  the  starry   night,  and   as   he  waved. 
In    fell    confident    thai    a    loving   and   exciting    future    laj    ahead    for    little    Signa    of    Norway. 

—  Marilynne  Hawkins 
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ON  TO  CANADA  ! 


Many  years  ago.  a  tribe  of  Indians,  the  Potawatami,  lived  contentedly  in  what  is  now  Minnesota  and 
Wisconsin.  They  were  a  happy  people  and  desired  nothing  more  than  to  live  in  peace.  Suddenly,  a  group 
of  American  men  approached  them.  When  the  interpreter  stated  the  mission,  the  chief  spoke,  "My  brothers, 
the  Americans  demand  that  we  leave  our  land,  and  go  south  to  the  Mississippi  where  they  have  land  for 
us."  The  people  responded  as  before,  "We  do  not  want  to  go.  We  are  happy  here."  One  brave  spoke. 
"I  will  not  go.  for  I've  heard  that  the  great  river  floods  over,  and  it  is  too  warm  down  there."  Another  ad- 
ded, "There  are  snakes  with  legs  that  eat  people;  the  flies  are  as  big  as  birds."  A  general  hum  of  voices  was 
heard  through  the  crowd.  "Our  people  cannot  live  there.  We  are  staying  right  here."  To  this,  the  officers 
replied.   "If  you   will    not    come,   then   our   soldiers   will    take   you.      We   shall   leave   at   sunrise   in   two   days." 

After  they  had  departed,  one  elderly  man  said,  "I  am  running  away.  Have  you  ever  heard  that  our 
Indian  friends  in  Canada  have  a  large  island,  all  their  own?  1  am  sure  they  will  welcome  us"  One  by  cue 
the   others   answered.    "I.    too,   will   run    away." 

Two  days  later  a  huge  party  was  well  on  the  way  through  the  forest.  It  would  be  a  tremendous  jour- 
ney to  Detroit,  where  they  would  cross  the  border  and  travel  north  to  the  great  Manitoulin.  Those  who 
owned  huge  canoes,  were  already  miles  down  Lake  Superior.  They  sang  songs  and  were  happy,  for  the 
island  would  soon  be  reached. 

Towards  evening,  instead  of  the  expected  calm,  the  water  became  extremely  rough.  A  message,  '  Camp 
here  for  the  night!"  rang  out  through  the  train  of  canoes.  Then  the  panic-stricken  voyagers  realized  they 
were  hopelessly  caught  in  the  midst  of  a  violent  storm.  There  was  no  place  for  shelter,  for  high  step  rocks 
dipped  directly  into  the  foaming  waters.  Cries  of  agony  sounded  through  the  night  as  hundreds  of  men. 
women   and  children   perished  in   the  greatest  disaster  of    their    history. 

Weeks   later,   a   young  man,   the   sole   survivor,   came    upon    a    settlement,    around    Michilimackinac. 

"Where   are  the  others?"  he  asked,   as   he  recognized    a    friend. 

"They  went  on,"  the  latter  answered,  "They  want  to  find  the  Manitoulin.  but  some  of  us  stayed  here 
because    these    people    are    friendly." 

"The   young  brave   replied,   "I    want   to   find   this    island,    too." 

Months  of  hard  journeying  followed.  At  each  village  he  came  upon,  he  inquired  about  his  friends.  At 
last.    Detroit   was    reached   and   here    the   lonely   traveller   found   more   of   bis   fellow   tribesmen,   happily   settled. 

"Why  don't  you  stay  here  with  us?"  one  asked.  "The  land  is  rich  and  our  fellow  Indians  are  wealthy 
here." 

"No,"   replied   the   first,    "I    want   to   find   the   island  which  was  given  to  the  Ojibways." 

Following   his   instructions   he    soon    came   upon    another    reservation    at    Cape    Croker. 

"You   are   almost   there,"    the   chief   informed   him,    "Your   friends   passed    by   many   moons   ago." 

It  was  only  a  matter  of  days,  before  he  came  upon  the  last  fragment  of  the  part}-,  on  a  reservation  on 
the  east  end  of  the  Manitoulin  Island. 

"You  are  welcome  here,"  the  chief  said,  for  we  need  more  people  for  the  land.  Your  friends  are 
happy   here.      They   have    their   own    homes   already." 

A  great  welcome  was  then  prepared  for  the  only    survivor   of   the   attempted   canoe   voyage. 

Their   descendants   today,   are   found   on   the    same    reservation   on    the    Manitoulin    Island. 

—Yvonne  Trjdeau 


WHAT  I  LONG  TO  HEAR 

Not   the   rush   and   the   tread 

Of  crowds  in  a  city  street. 

Hut  the  tall  trees  darkening  overhead 

.  I  ml  the  soft  sand  under  feel. 

Not  the  roar  of  the  throng 

Where  the  shining  ivindows  gleam, 

But  a  croaking  fro;/  in  his  even  song 

.  !ud  a  murmuring  lacy  stream. 

Not  the  dust  and  the  cry 

Of  the  hut  streets  paved  zvith  stone 

/hit    white   hill-mists   and   the  quiet   sigh 

Of  the  wind  in  the  trees  at  home. 


—Roberta   Pollock 


THE  STREET 

.  {long  the  straight  and  narrow  street 
Run   drying  streams  of  melting  snow, 
.  hid  rivulets  that   run   to  meet  it 
Sparkle  in  the  sunset  glow. 
The  starlings  zvith  their  voices  sing 
.  hid  all  the  earth  is  warm  zvith  Spring. 
Then   overnight  the  street   transformed 
Into  a  snowbound  maze  of  white. 
The  fury  broke  from    out   the  skies 
.  hid  spread  throughout  the  stormy  night. 
The  cold  wind  froze  the  streams  of  iee. 
The   whip's  lash   stung   the  starling's  zving, 
The  whole  street  lay  in  deathly  vice 
.Is  Winter  clutched  the  struggling  Spring. 

—Betty  Ann   Payne 
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For  Years  Normal  Students  Have  Shopped  At 


FOSDICK'S  BOOK  STORE 


— FOR— 

NORMAL  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES  OF  ALL  KINDS 

PARKER  AND  WATERMAN'S  PENS  AND  PENCILS 

ALL  THE  LATEST  BOOKS 


GREETING    CARDS    FOR    ALL    OCCASIONS 


JfoH&uk's  liannk  &  (Sift  5*tnrp 


150  Mam  Street  W.  Phone    1734 


NORTH  BAY.  ONTARIO 
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QUEEN'S  UNIVERSITY 

KINGSTON  -  ONTARIO 

- 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  in  1841 


Situated  in  the  oldest  city  in  Ontario — 34  buildings — Health  insurance 
provided   during   session. 

ARTS — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  B.A.  and  B.Com.  Part  of 
the  work  may  be  done  by  Summer  School  and  correspondence. 

SCIENCE — Courses  leading  to  the  degree  of  B.Sc.  in  Chemistry,  Geo- 
logical Sciences,  Physics,  and  in  Mining,  Metallurgical,  Chemical,  Civil, 
Mechanical   and   Electrical   Engineering. 

GRADUATE  courses  in  Arts  and  Science  leading  to  the  degrees  of 
M.A.,  M.Com.,  M.Sc.   and    Ph.D. 

MEDICINE — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  M.D.,  CM.,  and  M.Sc. 
(Med.);  Diploma  of  Public  Health,  and  Diploma  in  Medical 
Radiology. 

NURSING  SCIENCE — Courses  leading  to  the  degree  of  B.N.Sc. 

COMBINED  COURSES  in  Arts  and  Physical  and  Health  Education 
leading  to  the  B.A.,  B.P.H.E.  degrees. 

Matriculation  pamphlet,  sent  on  request,  includes  complete  list  of 
scholarships  and   prizes  awarded  on  entrance  and  on  University  work. 

Excellent  facilities  are  provided  for  athletics — intercollegiate  and  in- 
tramural— including  football,  track,  swimming  and  diving,  hockey, 
skiing,    skating,   tennis,    basketball,    badminton,    archery,    boxing    and 

wrestling. 

Write  to  The  Registrar  for  a  copy  of  "Queen's  In  Pictures" 
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Our  heartiest  congratulations  are  extended  to  the  graduating 
class  of  the  North  Bay  Teachers'  College. 


FOR  ALL  YOUR  SCHOOL  NEEDS  CONSULT  OUR 
BETTER  THAN  EVER  BUYER'S  GUIDE 


Distributors  of: 


Beckley    Cardy    Books    and    Educational 
Materials 

Ideal    School    Supply    Kindergarten    and 
Primary  Supplies 

Denoyer  Geppart  Maps,  Globes  and  Visual 

Aids 

•  •  • 


Jack  Hood  School  Supplies  Ltd. 

91-99   Erie   Street, 

STRATFORD  —  ONTARIO 
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Compliments  of 


COCHRANE-DUNLOP  HARDWARE 


LIMITED 


Retail    and   Wholesale 


Serving  the  North  for  Over  60  Years 
With  13  Branches 


PHONE  2341 


North   Bay,  Ontario 
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CONGRATULATIONS 

TO  ALL  THE  GRADUATES  OF 

NORTH  BAY  TEACHERS' COLLEGE 

Our  Catalogue  is  a  guide  to  the  latest  in 
Educational  Materials 

-  COPY    SENT   ON    REQUEST  - 


School  Furniture 

Chalkboards  —  Chalk 

Maps  —  Globes 

"Dito"  Duplicators 

Duplicating  Supplies 

Kindergarten  Supplies 

Playground    Equipment 

Visual  Aids 


Art  Books  —  Papers 

Handcraft  Materials 

Rhythm    Band    Instruments 

Sanitation  Supplies 

Royal  Portraits  —  Flags 

Primary  Materials 

Social  Studies  Materials 

Phonic  Skilltexts 


{ov-eluS/tina  /el  //te  ic/ico/ it'ure  J8H4 


wU'imujiiiiT 


(New  Address  after  approximately  June  1,  1954  —  20  Densley  Ave.  at  Keele  St.) 


Mis>   Mitchell:  "Please  be  quiet.    The  people  around  here  can't  read." 
Boh:   "They   ought   to   be    ashamed 1    could    read    when    1    was    six" 


INSIGNIA 

IS  A  SPECIALTY 

WITH  BIRKS 


ORIGINAL  DESIGNS  GLADLY  SUBMITTED 
WITHOUT  OBLIGATION 


TWO      TORONTO      STORES 


BIRKS 


TEMPERANCE 
AT    YONGE 


33    BL00R    W. 

AT     IAIMUT0 
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■tlll^—  llll^— tl  n  —  nil  — Nil- 


NORTHERN  ONTARIO'S 
PIONEER  FLORISTS 


®lj£  Jlarkmmt  3ft0ttt?r  §>tynp 

—  HEADQUARTERS  FOR  — 

FLORAL  DESIGNING  FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS 


•      •      • 


PHONE  504 
160  MclNTYRE  STREET,  NORTH    BAY,  ONTARIO 


Guy:  What  happened  to  your  hand,   Ed? 

Ed:    I   was   down    town   getting   some   cigarettes,    when    some    stupid   fool   stepped   on    it. 


IN  NORTHERN  ONTARIO  IT'S 

T.  M.  PALMERS 

for   EVERYTHING   in 
JEWELLERY      —      OPTICAL   REPAIRS  SERVICE 

—  EIGHT    STORES  — 

To  Serve  You  With 

Merchandise     —     Service  Credit  Facilities 

T.  M.  PALMER 

JEWELLERS  LTD. 

KIRKLAND  LAKE  Opposite  Post  Office  SUDBURY 

E5PANOLA  NORTH  BAY  ENCLEHART 

TIMMINS  SAULT  STE.   MARIE 

W.  H.  DORSETT  JEWELLERS,  SUDBURY 
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J.  J.  SAYA  &  SONS,  LTD 


COAL     —     WOOD     —     FUEL  OIL 


+     *      * 


"The  Company  that  Good  Service  Built" 


*       *       * 


PHONE  3882  842  COPELAND  ST.,  NORTH  BAY 


Mis-  O'Connor:  "Will  you  pass  the  nuts.  Miss  Bruce?" 

Miss    Bruce    (absent-mindedly):    "Yes,    I    suppose    so.    but    1    really    should    flunk   them." 


Best  Wishes  to  Staff  and  Students  of 
the  North  Bay  Teachers7  College 

HILL-CLARK-FRANCIS,  LIMITED 

GENERAL  CONTRACTORS 
Lumber  —  Millwork  —  Builders'  Supplies 

Head  Office  and   Factory — New  Liskeard,  Ont. 

—  BRANCHES  — 

North    Bay,    Sudbury,    Espanola,    Timmins,    Kapuskasing,  Kirkland   Lake,   Noranda 
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Intuprattg  of  itatprn  ©ntartn 

LONDON,    CANADA 

SUMMER   SCHOOL 
July  5th  to  August  14th,  1954 

1.  Subjects   for   the   General   Course    B.A.   and    the    B.A.    Course   for  Teachers   of 
Elementary  Schools:   Economics,  English,  French,  Geography,  History,  Library 
Science,  Philosophy,  Psychology,  Spanish,  Zoology. 

2.  Subjects  for  the  new  Geography  Specialist's  Course. 

EXTENSION   CLASSES 
From  October  to  April 

Regular  classes  in   University  subjects  are  maintained  in  numerous  centres.    These 

meet  in  the  evenings  or  on  Saturdays. 

CORRESPONDENCE   DIVISION 
From  September  to  April 

This  offers  an  excellent  opportunity  to  those  persons  remote  from  the  University  or 
Extension  Department  Centres  to  continue  their  education. 

FOR    FURTHER    INFORMATION    WRITE   TO    THE    DIRECTOR 


Mr.    Deyell:   "Miss    Holmes,   are   you  listening?" 

Marion:   "Sure   I'll  take  out  a  new  mortgage  with  interest." 


To  Be  Sure 

USE . . . 


REEVES' 
ART  MATERIALS 


Write  for  FREE  ILLUSTRATED  88  page  CATALOGUE 


REEVES  &  SONS  (CANADA)  LIMITED 

496  Gilbert  Avenue  Toronto  10 
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ISmu^ratty  of  SEorontn 
llmu^rstty  Hxt^natott 

PASS  AND  GENERAL  COURSE   FOR  TEACHERS 

Through  the  General  Course  for  Teachers,  which  supersedes  the  Pass  Course  for 
Teachers,  it  is  possible  to  obtain  the  Bachelor  of  Arts  degree  by  attendance  in  the 
evening  or  by  summer  sessions.  This  Course  is  of  particular  interest  to  teachers  as 
it  offers  the  opportunity  of  concentration   in   one  subject. 

SUMMER  SESSION,  1954 
July  5th  to  August  13th,  1954 

FIRST  YEAR  — Anthropology,  Economics,  English,  French,  Geography,  German, 
History,  Latin,  Mathematics,  Philosophy,  Political  Science,  Psychol- 
ogy, Spanish; 

SECOND  YEAR  — Art  and  Archeology,  English,  German,  History,  Psychology,  Spanish; 

THIRD  YEAR  — Economics,  English,  French,  German,  Latin,  Philosophy  <  St. 
Michael's  I,   Psychology,  Sociology,  Spanish; 

SCIENCES  —Chemistry. 

INQUIRIES   WILL    BE    WELCOMED 

For  information   and  application   form,  write  to 

The   Director,   University   Extension 

Simcoe   Hall,  University  of  Toronto,  Toronto  5,  Canada 

Cathy:   "Did   you   know    that   my   teacher  talks   to   himself?" 

Peg:   "So   does    mine,    but,    he   doesn't   know   it.    He    thinks    that   someone    is    listening." 


+ 


JUNIOR  RED  CROSS 

/  berve 

•  HEALTH 

•  SERVICE 

•  INTERNATIONAL  UNDERSTANDING 

For  Further  Information  Write: 

ONTARIO  JUNIOR  RED  CROSS 

460  Jarvis  Street,  Toronto  5 
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irpartttmtt  of  limurrstty  iExIrtifiton 

STUDY  FOR  THE  B.  A.  DEGREE 

(1)  at  Summer  School  —  July  5th  —  August  13th. 

Subjects  offered  (1954)     — Astronomy,    English,    French,    Fine    Arts,    History,    Poli- 
tics, Psychology   (General  and  Child),  Religious  Studies. 
Special  Classes  at   Matriculation   level  — French,  Geometry,  Trigonometry. 

(2)  by  Home  Study  (Extramural) 

Available    both    winter   and   summer. 

(3)  by  Evening  Classes  on  the  campus  (Winter) 

Convenient  for  teachers  within   travelling  distance  of   Hamilton. 

(4)  by  attendance  at  classes  arranged  at  outside  centres  (Winter). 

FOR  THE   SUMMER  AND   EXTENSION    CALENDAR   APPLY  TO 

THE  DIRECTOR  OF  EXTENSION,  McMASTER  UNIVERSITY 

HAMILTON,  ONTARIO 

PHONES:   JA  9-7102  —  JA  2-7836 

REGISTER  EARLY  FOR  SUMMER  SCHOOL  AND  START  WORKING  NOW 

Leonore   (at  phone):  "No  Rita  isn't  in,  but  this  is  her  five-foot  four,  one  hundred  pound 

blonde,   blue-eyed    room-mate. 


POLAR 
STUDIOS 


PHOTOFINISHERS  PHOTOGRAPHERS 

PHOTOGRAPHIC  MATERIALS  AND  SUPPLIES 

PICTURES   ON    TITLE    PAGES   IN    "POLARIS"   BY    POLAR   STUDIOS 

*  *  * 

"Ask  for  Polar  crystal  clear  Snapshots" 

%  ^  ♦ 


PHONE  5475 


FERRIS,  ONTARIO 
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+ 


(Hljtntgfl  Sfoataurattt 


Compliments  of 


CHICAGO  RESTAURANT  MANAGEMENT 


CONGRATULATIONS  AND  GREAT  SUCCESS 


"Begging  sir?  Well,  maybe    1    can   help  you.   See  that  pile  of 

"Yes,  lady,   I   seen  it." 

What  grammar.   You  mean  you  saw  it. 

wood?" 

"No  lady,  you  saw  me  see  it.  but  you  ain't  scon  me  saw  it. 

1 

ADAMS  &  SON 

North   Bay's  Greatest  Shopping 

CAPITOL  BOWLING 

Centre 

ALLEYS 

First  Quality  Men's  Wear 

— AND— 

Specialist  in  Teen  Town 

Located  under 
Capitol  Theatre 

Imports     -     Woollens     -      Luggage 

Footwear    -    Work  Clothes 

•        * 

High   Quality  Sportswear 

144  MAIN  STREET 

Phone  1751-W                      Opposite  the  Post  Office 
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"Ike  tf-UteU .  .  .  ! 


1  gy  I 


\t^^^*v^S  u 


—PLANTS  AT- 


SOUTH  PORCUPINE    -    NORTH  BAY    -    NEW  LISKEARD 


Year   1958 — George:    Mr.   Ewing,    I've   been   courting-uh-going-uh-out   with   Joan   for-uh- 

four  years   now,  and   I-uh- 

Mr.   Ewing   (interrupting):  Well,  what  do  you  want  ....  a  pension? 


Compliments  of 

BANNON  BROS. 

is  Headquarters  for 

SPinaek   SPewititf   ^enAe 

Moffat  Stoves 

and 

151    Main   St.   W 

Crosley  Shelvador  Refrigerator 

NORTH  BAY,  ONTARIO 

See  us  for  your  appliance 
*      *      * 

• 

BANNON  BROS. 

MANAGER:      HUGH      BURROWS 

NORTH  BAY                                       PHONE  3105 

PAGE     52 


North  Bay  Teachers'   College 


UNION  TAXI 


FOR  PROMPT  SERVICE 


PHONE 


999 


OR 


99 


-  -  TWO  WAY  RADIO  EQUIPPED  CARS  -  - 


OPPOSITE  BELMONT  HOTEL 


C.  PR10L0  prop. 


Sentence  on  hoard,  being  analysed:  "As  he  was  swimming,  lie  saw  the  girl. 
Miss    Price:    What   is   the   subject's   hare   object? 


Compliments  oj 


C.  DE  MARCO 


Confectionery,  Fruits,  Tobaccos 
Light  Lunches 


Telephone  696 


348   Algonquin    Ave. 


NORTH   BAY,  ONTARIO 


Compliments  oj 


J.  A.  LACOMBE 


HARDWARE 


MK 


1181   CASSELLS  ST.  NORTH   BAY  ONTARIO 
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YOU  CAN  DEPEND  ON  DeLUXE 


Based  on  30 

Years  of  Growth 

and  Experience 


JDedtuxe 

*  TRANSPORTATION  * 

5=*>^  LIMITED  ^& 


CALL  325  OR  326 

for  Your  Local 

or  Long-Distance 

MOVING 


TWO  WAY  RADIO  EQUIPPED 
TAXI  FLEET 

Anywhere — Anytime — Call  a 
DeLuxe  Taxi 

THREE  STANDS  TO  SERVE  YOU 

Three  Lines  to  Central 
101   -  102  -  103 


9    Packing 

•    Shipping 

•    Crating 

9    Storage 

DELUXE  TRANSPORT 


Bernice  Steele   (to  her  mother) : 
Mother:  Who  is  she? 

I   taught  choral  reading  today. 

Compliments  of 

For  Better  Living  and 

Appreciation  of  Better  Dinnerware 

J.  ROSENBERG 

—    FINEST   SELECTION    OF   — 

MEN'S  AND  BOYS7  WEAR 

ENGLISH    DINNERWARE 
in  Northern  Ontario 

*       *       * 

Spode,  Wedgwood 

Doulton,  Coalport 

Hmtsc  of  Stone  Made-to-Measure  Suits 

—    VISIT   — 

*         *         * 

RICHARDSONS 

Phone  262 

HARDWARE 

111   Main  St.,  West                  NORTH  BAY,  ONT. 

788  MAIN  ST.  W.                            NORTH  BAY 
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Uiartiin  Ambulance 


Most   Modern 

Ambulance  Service 

In  This  District 


PHONE  242 


NORTH    BAY   ONTARIO 


Ed    (to   Miss   Martini:   Can  you  ever  be   punished 
for    something   you    didn't    do? 
Miss    Martin:    No. 
Ed:     I    didn't    do    my    homework. 


Ona:    Why    i-   a   man    like  a    worm? 
Fran:    I    don't   know,   why? 

Ona:     Hi-    comes    out,     viggles    around,    and    then 
some  chicken   grabs  him. 


Mother:  What  did  you  get  in  your  Composition 
exam,    Danny? 

Danny:    I    ,uot    zero. 

Mother:  How  in  the  world  did  you  get  sucll  a 
low    mark? 

Danny:  Well  the  first  question  said,  "Write  a 
friendly  letter  to  your  cousin  in  New  Zealand",  and 
I    haven't   got   a  cousin   then-    so    I    quit    right    away. 


During  health  class  while  talking  about  dairy 
products  whicli  build  up  the  teeth,  the  student  teacher 
asked:   What  goes  with  cheese?  Tommy  immediately 

answered:    Cracker-! 


"A  teacher  affect-  eternity;  he  can  never  tell  where 
hi-  influence  stops." 


"Those  who  dwell  upon  ivory  towers,  have  beads 
of   the   same   material." 


"Worthy  hook-  are  not  companion: thev  arc- 
solitudes:  We  lose  ourselves  in  them  and  all  our 
cares." 


Miss   Stanley:   "Describe   the 
Maureen:   "Your  head  -it-  en 


position   oi  the   spine." 

one  end  and  vou  sit  on   the  other." 


THE  KVP  COMPANY,  LTD 

ESPANOLA,  ONTARIO 


Manufacturers  of: 

GENUINE  VEGETABLE  PARCHMENT 

BLEACHED  AND  UNBLEACHED  WRAPPING  PAPERS 

BLEACHED  SULPHATE  PULP 

SULPHATE  AND  GROUNDWOOD  SPECIALTY  PAPERS 

NEWSPRINT  SPECIALTY  PAPERS 


ASSOCIATED     COMPANIES: 

The  Kalamazoo  Vegetable  Parchment  Co.  Appleford  Paper  Products  Limited 

Parchment,   Michigan  Hamilton  and  Montreal,  Canada 


Harvey  Paper  Company 
Sturgis,  Michigan 


KVP  Company  of  Texas 
Houston,  Texas 


* — 
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in  — -'in— —  hii— •—  mi  —  nil  —  tin-—  rin ii  il^—  mi  —  n*l* 


KATZ 

DEPARTMENT 

STORE 


"ON  THE  CORNER 


// 


*      *      * 


FORT  FRANCES,  ONTARIO 


"An  educated  man  stands,  as  it  were,  in  the  midst 
of  a  boundless  arsenal  and  magazine  filled  with  all 
the  weapons  and  engines  which  man's  skill  has 
been   able  to  devise   from  the  earliest  time." 


One  occasion  Aristotle  was  asked  how  much 
educated  men  were  superior  to  those  uneducated: 
"As   much"   said   he   "as   the   living  are  to  the   dead." 


"Whoso  neglects   learning  in    his   youth    loses   the 
past   and   is  dead   for   the   future." 


"A  teacher  who  can  arouse  a  feeling  for  one  single 
good  action,  for  one  single  good  poem,  accomplishes 
more  than  he  who  fills  our  memory  with  rows  on 
rows  of  natural  objects,  classified  with  the  name  and 
form." 


"A  professor  can  never  better  distinguish  himself 
in  his  work  than  by  encouraging  a  clever  pupil,  for 
the  true  discoverers  are  among  them,  as  comets 
amongst  the  stars. 


"The     love    of    learning,     the     sequestered    nooks, 
And  all  the  sweet  serenity  of  books." 


"Education    relations   make   the   strongest   tile." 


"Learn  to  live  and  live  to  learn, 
Ignorance   like   a  fire   doth    burn, 
Little    tasks    make    large    return." 


Beverly:  "Today,  class,  we're  going 
at    back    of    room. 

Beverly:  "No,  not  that  kind." 


to  learn  about  fossils."  Class  turns  to  look  at  teacher 


SCHOOL  ACTIVITIES 

Compliments   of 

Medals   -   Trophies   -   Pennants 
Class  Pins  -   Prize  Cups 

Stfe/t/ia/ie/iA 

Prize  Ribbons  -  Ribbon  Streamers 
Celluloid  Buttons 

£Bettei  -/%/a/u 

Creasted    Sweatshirts 

GENERAL  STORE" 

School    Insignia   Jewelry 

Felt  Embroidered  and 

^f 

Chenille  Crests 

tfiofiAu^iuM  limited 

R.R.  No.  2,                  PORT  ARTHUR,  ONTARIO 

(Cor.  8  mile  and  Dawson  Rd.) 

102  LOMBARD  STREET                          TORONTO 
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Best  of  Luck  to  all  the 


Teachers'  College  Grads 


FROM 


Your  Friendly  Hardware  Store 


JOHN  HALLIDAY  &  SONS 


NORTH  BAY 


PHONE  3150 


C  umplimcnls  oj 


John  Smyth 


GROCERIES  and  PROVISIONS 


*  *  * 


1175    Cassels    Street, 


NORTH    BAY,   ONTARIO 


Mrs.   Irwin:   During  the  Geography  lesson.  "Please  name  all  the  states  in  the  union. 
Murray:  Started  off  glibly  enough  but  about  half  way  through  he  began  to  falter. 
Mrs.    Irwin:  "Come,  conic.    I    could  name  them  all   easily  when    1    was  your  age." 
Murray:   "Sure   you   could,   there   were  only   thirteen   then.'" 


Safely  Through  Another  Week 

Compliments   of 

It's  All  Over  But  The  Memory 

Master 

RAILTON'S  STUDIO  OF 

Sunday,    Monday  or   Always 

I'll   he   Around 

Student    Teacher 

PHOTOGRAPHY 
AND  CAMERA  SHOP 

Nobody  Knows  the  Trouble  1   See 

I    Believe  there   is   Someone    Waiting    For    Me 

In    the    Little     Red    School     House 
Now    is    the    1  lour 
Drake     (iocs     West 

*                $                :|: 

Long    long    Ago 

Beyond    the    Sunset 

While   the    British    Bulldog   was    Watching   at    the 

1  )oor 

(  Ml    dear    What    can    the    Matter    Be : 

For  your  next  portrait  try  Railton's. 

1  ve    l-or.yot    More  than    You'll    K\er   Know     \hout 
Hun. 

I'm    Standin'   in    the    need   of    Prayer 
This    World    Can't    Stand    Long 
\l\      Foolish     Heart 

Hush!   Somebody's    Calling    My    Name 

What    Did    He    Say? 

149  MAIN  ST.  W. 

Master 

1  hrow     it     out     the     W  illdow     and 
Hang    your     Head    in    Shame. 

— Leonore    Fife 
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Compliments   of 

Compliments  of 

S.  J.  GORDON  &  SON 

COAL    —     FUEL  OIL 

*          *         * 

BOB  KIZELL 

MEN'S  WEAR 

353   Oak   St.    E. 

▼ 

NORTH    BAY,  ONTARIO 

Phone  987 

119  MAIN  WEST 

Joan:   "Well,  how  was  your  mark  in  psychology:" 
George:    "It   was    under   water." 
Joan:  "What  do  you  mean  under  water?" 
George  "Below  C  level." 


Canada  Bread  Company 

Compliments  of 

Empire  Hotels 

Toasrmasrer  Bread 
Mighty  Fine  Bread 

•       • 

Northern  Ontario's 
Leading  Hotels 

CALL  589 

North   Bay  —   130   Rooms 

NORTH    BAY,   ONTARIO 

Huntsville  —  110  Rooms 
Timmins —  120  Rooms 
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CARANCI  S 

RAPID   SHOE    REPAIR 


•        • 


Material  -  Workmanship  -  Service 


•        * 


PHONE441 
242  Algonquin  Ave.  North  Bay,  Ont. 


Hotel  Imtarfr 
and  (Eottagps 

An  All  Year   Round 
Resort  Hotel 


•        * 


SUNDRIDGE,    ONTARIO 


Mr.   Deyell:  "What  is  your  enterprise?" 
Shirley:  "The   IJo^t  Office." 
Mr.  Deyell:  "Should  be  easy." 

Shirley:  "Yes.  hut  it's  Grade   Four  and  they're  too  young   to  play  'Post   Office'." 


Compliments  of 

Compliments   of 

White  Bros. 

Owen's  Cleaners 

Electrical  Appliances 

184    Mclntrye    E. 

Sporting  Goods 

and 

W 

Bicycles 

PHONE  567 

NORTH  BAY,  ONT. 
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■n—  —iii'.^— mi- 


Anrafotan 

Compliments  of 

^Restaurants 

LIMITED 

N.  J.  McCUBBIN  &SON 

106   Main   St.   E.                           200   Main   St   W. 

*       *       * 

Men's  Wear  Specialists 

From  a  cup  of  coffee  to  a  full  course 

meal  we  are  at  your  service  from  — 

7  a.m.  to  1  a.m.  daily. 

*      *      * 

154  MAIN  WEST                               NORTH  BAY 

"Your   Good  Food  Hosts"  in   North   Bay 

Miss  Martin  to  Miss  Allen:  Spell  "blind  pig". 
Miss   Allen:   "b"   "1"   "n"  "d"     "p"  "g". 
Miss  Martin:  You  left  out  the  eyes. 
Miss  Allen:  A  blind  pig  hasn't  any  eyes. 


Compliments  of 


Rankin's  Grocery 


am 


"GOOD  GROCERS  SINCE  1888" 


Sibbitt  Electric 


*     *    * 


Authorized  Northern  Electric 
and  Westinghouse   Dealer 


*      *      * 


267  Main  St.  W. 


Phone   1283 


NORTH    BAY,  ONTARIO 
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-  For  Teaching  Aids  - 


REMEMBER    TO    WRITE 


Adams,   Marjorie, 
Oxdrift. 

Akehurst,  Joan. 

107  Gov't   Road  ]•'...  Kirkland  Lake 

Allen,    Joan, 
,147  Van   Norman  St.,    Porth   Arthur. 

Anderson,    Paula, 
A\l)   Waterloo    Road,   Timmins. 

Armstrong,  Peggy, 
licx  460,  Sudbury. 

iramali.    Norma, 
Ferris. 


Sundridge. 

Jartlett,    Marilyn, 
Box   1.   Warren. 

Srillinger,   Jean, 
Latchford. 

irtice.   Jean, 
Englehart. 

lull.   Lola, 
Geraldton. 

Jurton,   Sue 
[roquois  Falls. 

Cameron,    Catherine, 

350    Mclntyre    St.,    Portll    Arthur, 

Camphell,    I'everlv, 

813   Wykle   St.,   North    Bay. 

Casey,    Ona, 
320   Ritson    Rd.   N.,  Oshawa. 

Christianson,    Barbara, 

R.R.  No.  1.  New  Liskeard. 

Churchill,    Norma, 
Dwight. 

Cook,    Margaret, 

R.R.  No.  1,  New   Liskeard. 

Cross,    Muriel, 

626  S.   Marks  St.,   Fort   William. 

Dion,    Lucille, 
14(1-1    Arthur   St.,    Fori    William 

1  )onaldchuck,    I  .orraine, 
735   Edith  St.,  Geraldton. 

Drake,   Shirley, 
Kin^    Kirkland. 

I  himoutelle,    Frances, 
(>4   Xavier   St.,   Sudbury, 


Dunn,    Catherine, 
634  Ann  St.,  North   Bay. 

Ewing,    Joan. 

48    Waubeek    St.,    Tarry    Sound. 

Fassina,    Rita, 
161  ( )ntario  St..  Port  Arthur. 

Field,    Esther, 
Earlton. 

Fife,     Leonore, 
317   Rupert    Rd.,   Kenora. 

G'aughan,    Rita, 

New    Liskeard. 

Groom,    Helen, 
302    Patricia   Blvd.,   Timmins. 

Hamilton,   Binnie, 

13   Arnold   St.,    Lockerhy. 

1  lawkins,    Marilynne, 
23   Cora   S.,    Huntsville. 

Heikkila,  Vieno, 

R.R.   No.  2,   Fort  Arthur. 

Marian,    Holmes, 

McWatters,   Quebec. 

1  luttunen,    Meimi, 
R.R.   No.   I,   Kaministiquia. 

Hyatt,   Sallv, 

R.R.  No.  1,  Emo. 

lohnson,    Helen, 

119    Fifth    St.,    Cochrane. 

Katz,    Bernice, 

414    Third   St.   E.,   Fort    Frances. 

Keenan,   Barbara, 
Latchford. 

Keenan,    Diane, 

334    River    St..    Fort    Arthur. 

Kliner,    Lillian, 
606  Crowe    \ve..   Fort   Frances. 

Knight,    Lois, 
10   Empire   Ave.,    Kapuskasing, 

Kreger,   ( irace, 

Box    251,     Rainy     River. 

K  ryzanovt  ski,   Emily, 
651    First   St.,    Fori    Frances. 

Lacombe,    Pauline, 
869  Algonquin  Ave.,  North   Bay. 

Langille,    Dinah, 
6B    Orford    St..   Copper   Cliff. 

Linder,    Eva   Ann, 

J>~h    Fifth     We.    1''...    North    Hay. 


Lindquist,   Helen, 

Fux    M.l    Kirkland    Fake. 

Ling,    Lois, 
Box   103,  Capreol. 

Lockie,    Dianne, 
Delnite    Mine,    Timmins. 

Maycock,   Ruth. 

270    Fort    St.,    Fort    Arthur. 

McEwen,    Patricia, 
McKellar. 

McNamara,   Rita, 
365  Cross  St..  Sudbury. 

Montgomerj .   Eileen, 

Warren. 

Murr,  June, 

28    Susan    St..    I  lunts\  ille. 

Neill,    Margaret, 

-till    Dawson    St..    Fort     \rthur. 

O'Connor,    Maris, 

89  Eyre   St..   Sudbury. 

Payne,    Betty   Ann. 
020  First  St.   I-:..   Fort   Frances. 

Pearce,   Shirley, 

404  John    St.,    Sault    Ste.    Marie. 

Peters,    Flla. 
( iameland. 

Pollock,    Roberta, 

Swastika. 

Price,    Edith, 
455    Elizabeth   St.,   Sudbury. 

Quilty,    ( renevieve, 
419   Albert    St.,    Sudbury. 

Radoman,   Vera, 
2o  Grierson    Rd.,    Kirkland    Fake. 

RevUS,     Helen. 

101'J  Christie  Ave.,   Fori   Frances. 

Rooksby,    Shirley, 
111    I  .>  all   St.,  South    Porcupine. 

Saplj  \\  v.   Sonja, 
279   W     Brock   St.,    Fort   William. 

Sharp,    Verna, 

45S    \     John   St.,    Fort    William. 

Short.    Lois, 
Massey. 

Smith,  Lillian, 
Smith   River. 

Steele.     Reruice. 

650  Harvej   St.,   North  Baj 
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Taylor,    Shirley. 

Gt.   Northern   Rd.,  Sault   Ste.   Marie. 

Tonoff,    Evona. 
South    Porcupine. 

Yisentin,   Lena, 
Box    10.    Britt. 

Walberg,   Diana, 

71    Morrison    Ave.,    Gatchell. 

Weir,    Tov, 

202  Birch  St.  N.,  Timmins. 

West,    Maureen, 

Box  543,   Sault  Ste.   Marie. 

Wharton,    Eleanor, 

327    Eva    Ave..    Sudbury. 

Wito,    Sylvia, 

306  Birch  St.  N.,  Timmins. 

Dean,    Carol, 
22  Peel  St.,  Barrie.  f. 

McGill.    Olive, 
25A   Queens    St..   Kirkland   Lake. 

Boldt,    Lee, 
Temagami. 

Eskelin,   Ensio, 

67   Elm   St.   N.,   Timmins. 


Knights,    Robert, 
419  S.  Marks  St.,   Fort  William. 

Komar,   John, 

347    Cedar   St.    S.,   Timmins. 

O'Brien,    Guv, 

124   Dease"  S.,   Fort   William. 

Pozihun,    Daniel, 
.243   Manitou    St.,    Port   Arthur. 

Roberts,    Edward, 

64    Riverside,    Kapuskasing. 

Botwright,    Robert, 

500  Algonquin  Ave.,  North  Bay. 

Bowman,    Joan, 

R.R.   No.   2.   Thornloe. 

Crowlev,    Nora, 
Quibell. 

Crozier,    Kathleen, 
Burks   Falls. 

Fluvian.    Raquel, 

213    Poplar    St.,    G'arson. 

Gallaugher,    Margaret, 
78  Main  St.,  Huntsville. 

Hill,    George, 

434  Van    Home    St.,    Sudbury. 


Horie,   Joan, 
Fraserdale. 

Hornibrook,   Donna, 
Box   146,   Burks   Falls. 

James,    Betty, 
Rutherglen. 

Kiersta,    Stella, 

36   William   St.,    Coniston. 

Leach,    Murray, 
Iroquois  Falls. 

Leclair,    Shirley, 

23    Third    Ave.,    Coniston. 

Lee,    Claire, 

R.R.   No.   1.   Callander. 

Marsh,    Shirley, 

271    Toke   St.,  Timmins. 

Protomanni,    Norma, 
229  Balsam   St.   S.,  Timmins. 

Stevenson,    Mary    Ann, 
South    River. 

Stump,   Theresa, 
Whitefish   Falls. 

Trudeau,    Yvonne, 
Spanish. 


North  Bay  Teachers'  College 
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